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PREFACE. 


Id the summer of the year 1794, a dramatic 
performance, published in London, was left 
with me, called HzLvzeTIc LinzgkTY, I'was 
requested to adapt it to our stage. After several 
perusals, I gave it up, as incorrigible ; but, pleas- 
ed with the subject, I recurred to the history of 
ASIC ene 
nn 

Any person, who has the curiosity to compare 
the two pieces, will observe that I have adopted 


vericLary,—the Bergumartmy A , 
and | Rhodolpha: I believe they are, however, 


s«riftly my own. The other similarities are the 


Should the reader mect with thoughts, ex- 
pressions, or even a line, which is not new, 
I hope he will acquit me of any intention to 


impose on him; and consider it rather as the 


W T 


5 PREFACE. 
that line of Portia” * 


rebelled db 


since the printing of the first sheet, I under- 


stand to be the property of Lady Randolph, 
with only the triling alteration of HoW go 
4 80.“ 

The principal liberty taken with history, is, 


n ee Aarne" und 
these heroic mountaineers; making time submit 


to the laws of the Drama. But the reader will 
not have that sublime pleasure invaded, which 
3s ever felt in the contemplation of virtuous cha- 
raters: Tell, Furst, Melchthal, Staffach, and 
Winkelreid, are not the children of poetic fic- 
tion. 


joined, actions are referred to their proper dates; 
and the best information given, of this early 
enen CO RT 


PILLS 


478008 OW. DUNLAP. 


4 
„ wy 


PROLOGUE. 


We « tale of Liberty to-night; 
How. men. though few, united in one cause, 


Firm is her step, yet modest is her men, 
And conscious Virtue in her face is wen; 


vil — 


. 

Her locks luxuriant, circling tendrils bind; 

Her virgin manners, how a virgin mind; | 

The lover's warmth che sofiens io the friend's, | 

Reserv d, yet open, though severe, yet mild; 

Wie as the man, yet guileless as the child. 
Soch is the Liberty to-night we chow, | 


CHARACIERS. 


| an Tell Barter af Ar cini. Hodgkin 
Waker Furs, of Uri, . . . 


Boy, Tell's son, . . * 


Scene lies in the City of Altdorf end its Ene. Tie, 


pert een 
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ACT FIRST, SCENE FIRST. 
A Street in Altdorf. 
Enter CactLy crying Batkets for Sale, 
: 1 * 
— Nane there 


any body stirrimg: however, I'll sing on, and en- 
— —— — — 
wants. 

d. 


nenn dey yu! | 
They are fit for all uses, 


* | Of broom and of chip; 
Work-baskets for ladies 
Who nc'er have the 4%. 
Come who'll buy my baskets? 


3 Here's 


eee 


a 


; - 
r r —$ 74 ene 


8 
For the wain who sore sighs 
At his mistress's whim. 
. ee 


Enter Conn ap with a * loaded with aden 
Bowls, Dithes, Ladles, We! enters crying * Bowls and 
"A Ladies, Bowls and Ladies. 10 


535 soNG. Connap. 


a and spoons by the gross, 
1-14 et e 
6 | : Come buy. 
: EE WEOSS 1s en 
2 By, by, by, by. 
Cametng—nllnand bowl ily gal bork—Come boy 


Conran, 

Yaw——yaw—A murrain on the fleas for driving modrom 
my cock-loft so carly—t's in vain to-spend my breath and waste 
good music; for there is nothing to be mov'd by it but brick- 
walls and pavers; and they don't seem to be in a dancing mood. 


their way to her bolster. 
« Ladles and bowls, ladles and bowls—Come buy.” 
Good morrow Cecily. Gently, Dapple, gently. 
CeciLy. 
Well Conrad, what's the news with you? 
Torna. 

News? why, the mountaineers are cutting down all the 
2 trees to make cross-bows and arrows, and I shall find none to 
W , make bowls. There's likely to be a war. 
| Cecthy. 


I'm glad on't. 
| Cox RAP. 


28 N * 
* 


22 
* 


| | O ho! here's Cecily abroad with her baskets—if it wasn't an 
1 | ungentlemanly suspicion one night think the fleas had found 


LEY 


TRE ARCHERS. n 


* 


| > ee 

— eee ee e perk 
tion in you. Pray now your reason I mould like to know 
the depth of a basket-woman's politics. 

n 

Mer 

diers, and then we chall have better business. 1 
Coxna and. 

K ned i 
hall ever hold thy wit in higher estimation for thy politics: 
for trust me, Cecily, from the governor to the basker-girl'we 
all build on the ame broad bottom, interext, girl: but the mis- 
chief of it is, this war is too near Rome. One can hear with 
such a glorious cool courage of some ten or fifteen thouzand 
_ tall fellows chop'd into crows* meat, "at a convenient distance ; 
but when one don't know but'his-own carcace may be cerved 
up for ous . it is-ape to damp the appetite. 
nnr * 

You lezm'd such a flouriching way of talking, a 
e — — 

Con ab. 

Why, then, the bowmen, they say, are all preparing long - 
| bow, cross-bow, and quivers; the old soldiers, who 
 gerved at Zuric, are scouring up their butter d helmers and 
cuirasses, hew grinding their swords, and sharpening their pikes, = 
to oppose our governor here, Gealer; who, on his part, is 
raising recruits to join his Austrians, to keep our peazantry 
— $0, between one party or the other, a man mut fight 


whether his stomach inclines to it or not. _ 
CecrLy. 1 «a 
you? KS £5 ; i . * 93 | 
Conntan. 
What a questibn to a patriot—whether he will fightfor or 
Crcity. © 


Why, you know, Conrad, you told me that most people's 
interest had a broad bottom: — that as a eller of 


bowls, "Is... 
* 


"2 THE ARCHERS. 


PC 
but che bottom of your interest might be as broad as the best 
of them. 

Conran. 


No, Cecily, since I must fight, I'll take leave of poor Dap- 
*. 
Cacity. 

I tall ue you the bn for cs on 1 Ii yok 

not killed. | 


Con as. 
Why, you «hou like ms cdi beter for dying for wy 
Cao. 


Should 1 Well, may be I chould; but some how or another 

Tal never like a dead Man. es well as & ive our. ” 

Conran. 

Well, I don't know but your tazte is as well ſounded as 
your politics. Will you go with me Cecily ? 


CzcllLy, 
| For what? |. wn. ai 
To carry my knapsack... . | ur 
F CxctLy. 4 
! Why, Dapple might do that, | 
ConRAD, . 


Aye, but a poldier. is never allow'd to carry. any, ocher bea 
of burthen with him hut his wife. nnn 
care to have enough. 

Cretu. 


— comment deat con 

if I do, But you don't think I'll go without you marry me ? 

ConRaD. 

No, certainly not! Lou don't ruppoee | would think of 
weiin the bean without the hake 


5 * 


N | a = 
* 


If a man would a faithful follower have, 
0! there's nothing in truth like a wie; | q 
She'll follow, good lack! 1 
aw _ | * * p 
| And ne'er quit him till be quits his Life. % 2 1 
CxciLy. 
When we're married we'll sing full many a gave, 
As we trudge over hill or thro* wood ; 
: As we to the fair 
—— Shan repay 4 
| With our ware, | 
| Crying ker amd bowk, coun 20d good. * 
In peace of in wat, OPER 
In joy or in care, 
5 8 
And each chall declare © | 
Nought's nenn 


= LitruTENANT end GuannD,' Drums, We.—Some 
pcie Men bound—Cuinens — ERA ate 


nm 


Lirurzxaur. 1 


Where is Gatte eee 


am beating up for volunteers to serve our emperor Albert, and 5 
our noble governor Gesler, We wich none but those who freely 

enter into the service. Hand- cuſf that rascal till you get him 

ue (nent ˙*˙ OI CIR R 
Fervice. B . . 


Conn. | | 4 

Yes, I think you are—this is wolf-napping 1 coppoee. 1 3 
over Ty ans you'll not catch me napping again. 14 | 
i LIEUTENANT. 


 L1teUTENANT. 


* We have the greatest tenderness for the rights of the sub- 
? FA. If ee gag him. 

A OYRAD. : 

4 *Ergo! the subject has no right to speak—mum. ; 
5 | LtitUTENANT. 

L# . What can be 50 honorable as the proſreaion of arms ? If a 

| mere Citizen looks sour at a geatleman soldier, damme, we run 


4 him through the body on the spot. These are privileges, gen- 
temen, to which we invite you—these are privileges the em- 
peror offers. Pray, gentlemen, W merely 


4 inhabitants ? 
1 ist Buxcur .. 
27 LrievuTEXANT. 
13 You see, 1 we only invite you to happiness. 
EM Conran; 
1 | I never knew what happiness was before. 
=  -- LievTenaANT. 
# un alone would inapire courage into the breast of 
3% a poltroon: look at this helmet gentlemen. © 
i st Buzonrn, 
1 Klare [ Exennt Burgers, 
N Lirur EN Ar. 


* Stave! When our corps is complete, and a few more 
Austrians arrive, we shall see who are the glaves, and who the 
mosters. Lead the gentlemen volunteers to the castle, and put 
them in training directly. Ute them as becomes gentlemen who 

| Rave freely choten the honorable profession of blood-letting ; and _ 
— obitinate or vulky, let him run the __ 


% Conran. 
. FY . Dapple ? 
k Wy 2 L1EUTENANT., 
'F £ Wen take care of him. 
1 * Conran. * 


— 


Aud my bowls ? | 
a | | LtEUTENANT. 


LitUTENANT. 


We'll ke care of every thing belonging to you. 
ConkaD, 


Ol you're too kink e eee 
estar. * 
Through the world, Conrad. | 
 LizurunaNT. . 20 
O! you belong to him too—['l take care of you. 
CEclLyY, 
I can take care of myzelf, thank ye. 
ConnRaD. 
Don't affrom him, Cecily, RS, 
R the gauntlet too, by way of commencing ue wit 
ie regiment. 


| T RIO. = 
EG L1EUTENANT, Connar, and CectLv. 
Cova. 


Thece tobdiers are devil kind, 


CaciLy. TT 4 


Such * does not wit for me. FY 
LiguTtENANT. 3 
Tho' hand-cuff'd, my lad, you'll soon find 
/ It's only to make you more free. 
Come, come pretty maid, frank and free, 
You'll be pleas'd with a soldier's life ; 
My haundress and mistress you'll be, 


And to Conrad «till prove a good wife, 


Crete. 
If 50 from my lad Ill ne'er part: Bade 
In follow him all the world through, | 
For he's honest and sound at the heart. 


LIEUTENANT. 
Serike up drums. {Lieutenant marches off one way, and 


guard with prizeners another.) | 
| SCENE 
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SCENE SECOND. | 


WiLLtam TELL is discovered odjuating his Arms—@a Hel: 
met, Cuirass, Cross-bow and Pike lying around—his lit- 
tle Son trying to draw the Sword. 


3 . | 


It won't come out. 


E 
| r 
But when thy arm is like thy father's, boy, 
"Twill from its scabbard fly as soon as touch'd, 


If sense of injury impel the hand. 


When thou hast strength, how wik hou wo is, w_ 


Bov. 


I will defend my father and my mother ; 


And none chall harm our neighbours if I'm by. 
These Austrian soldiers too, r 
| TELL. 
O! thou'rt rhe W lad 
| . nos 4 in Gs arms 4 


N 


4 Pon ria, 


* 


| 8 pon via. T” 

How my heart inks to ce these preparations ! 
Ta 

And mine, with virtuous ardour, bounds upriglu; 

Swelling, impatient, to remove the cause. 
Por. 

But then the many who must sink in death, 

Whene'er the dread appeal is made to arms ! 

So many widows weep their husbands slain 


So many matrons chrieking as 


7 
3 


No doubr, 22 2 
Himself contrivid, himself inflifts, the woe. 
Is it not stramge chat men, for thirst of po. r. 
oder Ayr atm, | 
coolly plan de manzacre of millions, pay | 
That ode? millions nay he weondht nie dares? 
"Tis thus that Miberr, with infuriate grasp, n OT Ys; 
Would wrest from us whate'er i dear in life, 
To gratify his idol, cumt Ambidon. 
are our charters violated ; 
Already Gesler, in despite of Jaws, ' 
However sacred, grinds our penmntry; 
And adds to injury, unmanly maule. 
0 we ones rowee | 
oRTIA. 
But yet, my William, since we feel them nor, 
Why zhould we risk our all to tight oppregsious * 
Proud Gesler has not dar dtn violate 
charter d rights of Altdorf 's citizens. 
T1141. 
— yer Foithee hol! 


. my property ins, 
| Shall I, by not-oppoaing, aid the robber 
Such are the maxims of hoe half-woul'd fook | 


Geiler as yet respect our burghcts* Wg 

Their rights of property ; but our Hold y. 

Nay, tho! recure unveil, 4 world not ice 4 
g C 


They now are rouzing ; mine dull be the task 
To tir the lazy citizens of A/tdorf, a 
And hurl proud Gesler from his seat usurp'd. 
The Schweitzers, and the men of Underwalden, 
Join the cause of Uri-—O ! by yon heaven 


'T will be a glorious struggle, and must proper ! 


PoRTIA. 
Think not thy Portia lacks the sense or spirit, 
To see, to feel, thy strong emotions just. 
My better reason doth applaud them all: 
But when the woman stcals upon my soul, 
I nothing see but danger to thy life. 


Then in my dreams I view thy mangled corse 


Or start affrighted at the shouts of war, 


And see thee flying, all oppress'd with numbers. 
TELL. 


y heav'n I scarce can pandon such a dream— 


* 


waking ** | would not. — 
ph 8 
12 LL. 


Ah! think of him;—think of the non of Tell, - 


Dream that chou tees him with his manter's bom, 


Some little pamper'd lordling—think that thou sce'st 


Young Sir Nobility, in pettich mood, 
Strike little Tell, or spurn him with his foot: 


Oh, God of mercy! in the earth's cold cemer 


Fun cover Switzerland from chame like this | 
- PoRTIA. | 

ria may I weep upon his gramy tomd. 
TzLL, 

Ha! n | 


ra. 
I do, 140 


Go fort, my Tell—the God of battles Mell thee ! 


Aud, shouldst thou fall, each hour I'll tell the boy 


How, 


How, and for what, his father gave his life. 
I will a rustic altar form of swerd, 
22 co 
And make him swear eternal 
To all who tyrannize o'er h 
Tr. 
There spoke the wife of 77. O imitate, 
In times like these, . 1 
. will outatrip their men in manly daring. 
Go with thy mother, boy, and if «he weeps, . 
Ask her to tell thee tales of bad men's falls, \ 
Of good men's triumphs, or their glorious deaths ;— 
For all must die, my boy, or good or bad. i 
The difference is, the bad expire in curves; . 1 
iWkilake whe bo cons only ths +3 
Is chaunted daily in his country's songs; 
With blessings lives in every good man's heart; 
And «till remember'd, still excites to virtue 
[Euer Portia and bey. 
wah SONG. TIL. 
— — | 
How gloria th is apt of time, ” *2 
IE. DES '» 


SCENE THIRD. 


Bowur x are discovered preparing their Arms by the Side 
of Piece of Water ; on the other Side of which® ren 
the mublime Hills, hanging Rocks, and various re 
Beauties of the Lake of Uri. 


Cnoxus or Bownrn. 
Genius of our pine-clad hills, y_u 
Give, of gifts, the firs and ben, 4 


„ 
EF. o - q 
j; oe al 


Sek Bownan, 


Remembrance ef our former bliss, 

Contrasted with our present woe, 

— Shall fire the blood of every 8 iss, 
And rouse to vengeance on the foe. 


Without restraint we roam'd our hills, 
Oppressiou, with its traia of ills, | 
Were «rangers to a Switzer's car. 


From youth jnur'd to bend the bow, 
To climb the rock's terrific steep, 
To tend our goats upon the brow, | 
. Whence roars the catara& to the deep, 


Hardy and strong, our limbs ne er fail 
The dauntles mind that dwells within ; 
Alert to oppose, when foes azzail ; 
Fearless of War's tremendous din. 


Sublime the scenes which meet the view ; 
Sublime the thoughts which they inspire; | 


* Cosa or Bowusu. 


Genius of our pine - clad hills, 
2 | Sie, of gifts, the first and ben, 
1 | The animating thought which fills, 
£ SY Swelling high the hero's breast. 


« © The virtuous Walter; Uri's proudest boast 
| Whggyouthiul bowman lead he by the bad; | 
_ 2d BowMAN.. | 
= "Tis Underwalden's chief, brave Arnold Mech a. 4 a 
Z I know him well; first of his-countrymen.. . 


Enter 


Enter WALTER and Annotn. _ 


 Wauirter 
Fellows in labour as in arms, I bring, 
To aid our counsels, r 
This gallant warrior: know him for my friend. 
The pride of Underwalden leads he on; 
The tame their cause, the ame their sense of wrong. 
Thus leagu'd, we may defy the Auatian tyrant, — 
Insatiate Albert—and his hos of slaves; 
Who now, with wide ee 
Threaten our rugged hills. 

 AnwxoLd. 

4 Why, let him come 

He «hall be met by men. What «ay Den 
Is it not better some brave Swiss die, 
Yielling their hanf * 
Than that we all be slaves? i. 25 

1 BowMAN. 
: "Better all die! 

Warren. | 
There is no need of it: wel tee w es 
Our very soil doth fight 'gainst tyranny ; 
And will awivt our efforts to be free. ; 
When up our mouſitainy* craggy sides they chend. 
We'll rend th? o'er — 2 
Whelming our foes in one ruin. 
Nor will we fear to face hem in the felt. 
Who knows the firmness of the virtuous man, 
wonnen 


_ AnnoLD. 
8 1 - 
Doth grow each day in tyranny more e 
WarrtTrh. 
| like it well; "twill even rouze the dull. * 
There's not a privilege but he doth wrent, 5 


* 


# 


* 
OS. 46 
'Or warp ic from farjore to annoy ws: 


And, not content, adds insult to injustice. | 
I'm told that he hath rais'd a pole in Altdorf, A. 
Whereon, in mockery vile, his hat is fix'd; 8 
And every citizen, that passes by, 
Must bend the neck to it. 
nens. 
| By heav'n Ie 
W he eee alervihi; 
That Hamam like, fell Tyranny may die 
On the ſoul gibbet meant ſor Liberty. 
e Ta Gre ener | 
WALTER, 
O] he chaſes; 
As doth the mountain boar, who whets his tusks, 
Preparing for the combat. Even now 
He would, with «s, meet here; but · policy 
Restrains. He may more service do at home. 
The citizens of Altdorf look to him 
For counsel and direction. When the storm 
Is rais'd, eps e | 


To guide it to its object. But behold — 
See ye where yon firs, with beach besprinkled, 


+ Shade the western hill? com nn, os non Gon, 


The barren promontory threats to crush 

The pigmy-looking trees, o'er which it hangs; | 
There, in an opening twixt two pointed pines,” 
Observe the constant glittering of arms. 
Some warriors pass this way—and as the sun 

Peeps o'er the opposite hill top, he sees and «hows 

Their burnish'd coutrements. Bowmen prepare. 

{The BowMEN of Uri range themselves on that side of the 
 Sstage, opposite to the hill from whith the warriors are 


- ®Egeccending.) 


Be every man prepared to meet a foe. 
( Horns $ound at a rea 


That is the hom of Schweite.; they are our friends. 
| Behold 


Behold, now 1 uses. ut 
They leave the hill and this way come amain. .  , 
See at their head brave H/erner Staffach moves | : | 
He comes to meet us here, the Chief of, Schweita. | = 
Let us in chorus raise the song of. Uri; | id 


Downs or Uni. - | | 9 


For the chuse the bent; 
Bring the bread, and milk (Geking 5. 


Enter Wenner — of Schweity, at the Head 4 
Warriors, armed with Pikes, Swords and Shields; 


„ ane __ 


raszar or Seits. * 
r * 
Obedient Schweitzers hither hatte, | 
The fight with Uri's om to hure. 


United have our fathers bens; Pa 
Ever brave and ever free; | ; * 
But we, their xons, with grief have cen : 
A tyrant «trike at liberty. | + 6 
Aso MiLcatral. f 
When rouz'd by wrongs the freeman takes the field, _ 
To crush 


2 


> Cnonrs 


" Cnonvs or ru Wurore. 

To the warthorn's'loud and zolemn bla, 
Floating on th? affrighted air, * 
The dangers of de to dare SY 


3 N | WALTER. | 
3} Welcome brave warriors! Werner Staffach, welcome ! 
| Walter of Uri greets the men of Schwei. 
* Aught have ye heard of Albert end his her, 
® | | Wenner. ' | 
Ft Brave Walter Furst, I bring 1 a 
=. We Gore's, . and drove tem row the hel, 
"Wawa, 1 
| The manner? 
kj Av Dann 
They beok 9 and 3 bundle, 
In heavy mail the Austrian soldiers stood ; We 
W We, in form of wedge, 
Triangular, long ere to break their rank, 
Re In vain. Rock-Arm, their briatly pikes prescnting, 
© Vamov'd they fac'd us. - Then Arnold Winkelreid 
Sprang forward, sel. devoted, to the charge. 
F He grasp'd, with eicher hand, the Austrian pikes, 
= Breaking the foremost rank with desperate force; 
His breast presenting to the pikes beluud, . 
He fell, gor'd thro' with wounds, Bur, by his death 
4 10 op'd the way to glorious vj a: | 
3 5 column, once within their ranks, 
H | ba * had ewe el —_— them: 
Y — 
= dens Gl ee 
7 So still, to death devoted for their country. 


* 


D 2 * a 
6 $ 1 * by 3 
7 

7 * 


A 
" 24 


Coun forty won (Dro) 10 5 
Werner. 1 (Werner draws) 


Tha is the 


Anno. 
And I. for 6 + and mylelf. 
{ Arnold draws, and After Werner ba id in rr form 
Walter's ke lays Jig awn acron) 
WALTER. | 
Now — * exit this blext Renn league! ith ads art 


And hail the village Grati, (elſe unknown,) $9; 
menu 499 
Wan. | 
Who, like ber, wee grove? 
| WALTER.” + 3 4; kd 


_ RnovoLrws, ops a — She has 
„% Wabren 
bolt 1 OE nor IT Gon 24126 PAL 
Ruoberrua. 

A boon, a boon, Rhodolpha- begs n — n 
E h. „ „ 
Arise, my child.  - e . „ 
20 5 RuoDoLPHA, 


. - VIM 3 5 4 9 * 
eee use 


1 * 
4% 9 * * 5 4 s 3% $* # 
Ss > 3 £ * : 7 #4 1 A 
s * 9 | 8 
5 1 
* * £ 


Waurrs. | n 


RnopoLenA. on 


Watters. 
Ono! Ono! therefore I grant the boon. 


RrHoDoLPHA. 
Thank thee, my father! Thus is my request: — 
Now, — 95 ba War' r glare, 
r 
Should . 
The boon I've beg'd, and thou hast granted, Sir, 
Frees me from tyrant Custom's vile restraint; 


And gives hose rights which 1 will die ere n. 


Now, in the field, and by my father's «ide, 
ll charge the foe, — annoy him. 
Thy dueld protecting #hall sceure my boom, 
Oy e e ARE * © : 
War. 6 
n 
RnoporemHa. 
And is it unbecoming in thy daughter 
To glow with ardour *gainst her country's foes? 
Shew me the goatherd who more sure of foot, 
Bounds o'er the craggy rock or sky-capp'd hill :— 
Or who more swift skims o'er the level plain. 
What bowman bends a tougher yew, or aims 
More sute the winged death, than I? I lead 
Full fifty like myself; dauntless alike, | 


In Virtue's ways, alike detesting wrong. 
And when my father sees the Austrian ranks 


Mown down, or scatter'd, flying o'er the plain, 


& 41 
ws * 


Now pane hich ut hve play's tu bug. [ 

— — Myhe 

(They bow to der; Walter and rrace walk up the Stage 
-"h the Bowen} 10 


* 


CS SONG. * , pp 
Anwnorty MEtLcuTtHaL. 


Why huntres, why, 9 
So valued by thy friends? 

If thou should'st fall, the deaths of all our foes | 
Can never make amends. 


| O think whit pangy thy ſicker aiill amet fook 
What pangs mum Melchthal know, . 
unn 
os dee aac rrroetg 


| RHoDoLPHA, 
I 2 
ay, A rs unto my m bound, — 
My troop of PIES 
—— d feel am Anas yoke * 
'er the battle rages will I hie „ 
SONG. 


RnoDoLynm.. 
At the trumpet's clang, or the war-born's ound, 
As the tight-rein'd charger paws the ground, 


r . 
. — f x A © Mg 1 1 * W Z I N 
3 R 5 2 5 4 EY RI * 22 
* n * Ck > 
% 8 * ws. of 
lad. 0 * 
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1 


a. 


„ 4 54% 
For liberty not mine, PU ne er know love. 


Aveo anpD Ruobokrus- | = . 
eee 
For liberty not ours, we'll-ne'er know lose. 
(Rhodolpha retires to the upper end of the Stage, — 
hand, upon which her weep of Maidens enter, armed with dows 
pry andovige „„ 


Cnoxus or THE Wyort. 


Let every at, let every thought, 
Be center'd in our'country's good: 
Jus laws are not too dearly bought, 


Tho en. 


Ne'er yet could foreign fors prevail 
O'er men united to be free; ane Dont 1, 

Myriads in arms in vain l 1 5 
The firm - soul d friends of liberty, 


Let every af let every thought, + 
Be center'd in ouf country's good? old 
Just laws are not too | 


dearly bought, 
Tho' purchas'd with our dearex blood. | 


END: OF ACT. FIRST. 
. 4 Y 2 % 1 $2 * - 


* 4 A * : 
2 2 . 2 Fen 


. FIRST. 


ACT SECO. s 


In front of the C of Auf « Pole is an with e Has 
on it, Enter LIEUTENANT with Guards, among whom 
is Conzan, armed as a Cuiranier, his Armour much 


4% large for him, and apparently very heavy. Lizv- 
TENANT deads him to 4 Spot near the Caitle. 


LitvTtnaxT (To Conrad.) 


THIS, Sir, is your post; and pay anention to my orders; 


for if you deviate in the least, you hall be chot through with 
arrows, 'till you look like a ine. In the firm place, 
you are not to ttt beyond this line, (marking with his er 
without further orders. Secondly, every perzon 

932 


Conrap, 
Who comes there? _ 
LitEUTENANT. _ 
And then, "aa * vedere are r 
hat, cy—“ 
Bow. | 


" Coxnan, 


DUET. eat 
LitUTENANT 4 ContaD. 


LigvTExaANt. 
Ho happy is a 2oldier's life, - 
So pleazant, 30 gay, and 0 free ; EO 
He's ut exe in the mike of all ariſe ; "98 
And as 
Connapr (Serreafully.) 
Aye, as happy as me. 


— — 


who comes 


> * 


8 8 
5 — on. 
5 2 5 3 


Lisur stur. 
A bottle is due to each man; 
To supply us the peazant is bound. 
And we get it— 
Connap. 


Lanurawany. 


. 


| LIEUTENANT. . 
Our governor a payment doth give, 
Which we always may take out— 


CoNnkaD. | 


et 

O dear! O dear! O dear! I'm afraid this pleazane le will 
be the death of me. This cuirass was made for Goliah of 
Gath's great grand-father. A dozen- arrows might pag 
through and through me without ever touching my body. 
think I must look like a great in- cannister, with a stake run 
through the middle of it. I don't wonder your Austrian l- 
dert stand firm, for 'twill take the strength of two men to put 
gue in motion. Who comes there? 


Enter Gasen and Linvrzxaxr. 


L1EvTENANT. e een 


Hol your tongue, rascal. 
| Conran. 
; 0 


- Trawzy 7 CoNRAD. 


Lirurkxaxr. 


F e * * —— SO REVETY 
8 5 8 . 1 0d is Ky bh ns pes. * Ee A? Pe. a 1 6 "FR 


, TT p 4 N 7 8 43 
| g F 1 ; 3 > * 3 LY mw po + W e bY "4 * #: * 
Mum. ; $ * 


LinUTENANT. 
There is no enti or the citizens to take up 
arms. I always I had a knack at wheedling ; but I 


can pick up nothing but the very refuse of creation; fellows 
that the crows have had the choice of before me, and have 
„ CR EY PG OT 


to press. 
| GriLEn, ; 
We one ieee Tall: . 
He talks to them of rights; u. 
And «irs the full - ſed rogues to mutiny. 


| We must be cautious new; but oom I hope 
To hunger-pinch the pamper'd daves to reazon. 
n 
And threat, in ewelling words, 3 
The men of Schweitz, and those of Underwalden, 
Have join'd in league, the yeomanry of Uri. 
— LigvuTzNANT. | 
But where lags the emperor, Sir? Methinks he is rather 
low in his movements. If he don't come $00n, these dumm d 
„ e py fr hee 
to the carrion-carcazses of our solder. 
Conran. 
Like capers to mutton. ¶ Lieutenant hooks as him) Mam, 
Orks. * 

His armament is great and slowly moves; - 
— — When he arrives, ; 

el ce goatherds akipping o'er their crags, R. 
Skulking in caves or on the glacier tops 
Ar* fo roam, with right to arvre.— 
Bur, might I'counsel, we will hunt them down, 
And extirpate, or bend them to the yoke. 
By heav'n! on every hill, by every lake, 
rr 


Cons an. 


, 


q 


Conngy. 

A very pleasant kind of plantation ;—and new. 

— GESLER. | 
I hear that in the public hall this day 5 
| The burghers mean to meet. 13 IT 
This we must call scdition, Seize thou Tell; 
And if, with full success, . | 
— him up. Meanwhile, * over-awe F 
Fare thee well. 284. 

Conran: R e 
The governor is a very pleasant, good-looking, kind vort of 
a gentleman. I chould like to see him at his country houge, 
walking about among ore groves he talk'd . 

—_—  ' /  —— 

Peace, scoundrel |. "teen; + 1 a F ale AA 
words, while on your post, but those I put into your mouth, 
n 

15 LExir Lee. 


Enter. RuopotenA. il 


” ' ROD. 8 

If 1 hed found thee in e com, 

I could have worn, the owner of the ground, 

| Some peasant soldier, had his batter d arms 

8 1 ——— 11 
Connap. 12 | 

| 1 1 . 

What, r ee e Ser hon? 

My arrow flies, plrhagii "nl pete th ple 

TR Oy . | 


a 7 * 
8 oF" 4 . F 
6 


3 
"FI 
% 


Mi 
O don't hoot Mistress Rhodolpha ! 8 
me? Don't you know poor Conrad the bowl -· man. 
RuoDoLPHA. s 
What dost thou there ? | { avis 
ConranD. ' 
Pu vt here e er bow at every body chat cones along, 
.RuoDoLPHA. 


 Akind of watch-dog, ha! art not agham'd? 
ConnaD. 


No, not ashamed, Mistress; but as much mortified as you 
or any other good friend to the welfare of my spirit could with 
my flexh to be. The governor's lieutenant has taken me by + 
force, and made a volunteer of me. And, what's wort of 


„ and enlisted him among 


 -  Rnbpotona. | 
Thou tell'ﬆt a tale of laugh-provoking sorrow; 
Quit these vile Austrian slaves and run away. 
Connap. 

So I would if I could get out. 
RHODOLPHA. #7 

Get out! Why ove nos ours What art thou in? 
Conran. * 

Why, don't you «ee I'm i', imide of my coat? If you 
will end three or four of your father's bowmen to run away = 
with me, I dal thank you all my life; but as to 
away with myself, it is * You need never 

expect any Austrian decertem. 


— 
r 
ey their armour bear as well as thou. # 
© But hark thee, Conrad, leave thy chell behind, + 
Came to the hills, and I will give thee welcome. 

, -- Qonnan. = 1 
Thank you, 1' ry. But here cores he fat burgomaner: 
Peng neu 0 - 
Fe E RHoDoLFHA., 


* 
W 
Ns, T will not disgrace thee with thy friends ; 
Thou hast already learn'd the trick of state. 
Conran. 


Mum. Who comes there? 


Euter BURGOMASTER. 


BunGOMASTER. 

Friend. | 

EY Conran. 
Bew. /Burgomanter bows to the hat.) 

Bux couAs TER. 

Ha, ha, ha 6 — 

Conran. 

Who comes there ? 

BUuRGOMASTER. 


Why dost not answer, fellow? Knows thou not. my 
t Who art thou? 
ConnRAn. 

Why, it's hard to say, Sir; fone Gets wake codes 
not to speak; but if I might think, I should suppose that J 
was your worship s armour-bearer. + 

BuxGoMASTER. 

Ha, ha, ha! Iabould nor have thbught that bumou? would 
have made a dwelling place of thy carne. Ha ! my lass of 
look of scorn? Come, vndend thy brow —How does my 
old friend Walter, wy nano 


„ RronDoLPHA. 
He claims no title to a traitor's friendship. 
BurRGOMASTER. 
Ha, fa — ye know me not—1, — md, fi), 
one of — beve friends.” 

RKoDOLPHA. 

A friend to nought, but to thyself, art thou. 
* * BuxGoOMASTER. 


| Andam not I a part of Switzerland? 


Cons. | 
Aye, und no entice rr 

mountain at least. When I have en your worship walk of 

a wann day, I have thought you were very like Mount Mane,” 


BunGOMAELTER.. 
How 80? thou My line, without breadeh or 1 
Canan 


— Is: 20 
thing that came ucar your foot: then, the now upon the sam- 
mit there; and as you walk d it «cem'd to melt, and zeveral 
rams came meandering aver your check till they were last 
among the anow-lulls on your worahup's chin den came ano- 
ther stream, rushing in a cataract off the promontory of your 
nose, and falling into the gulph below. I have cometines 


—_— I 9 


the craggs— | 
Buncouaerah. 
Coma a. 


| I beg your worahip's panics, Flt "bate the goats. 

 BuxGomasTER. 

If thou b 
quireth, I'll have thee box'd up for a eleton thou wilt not 
need dissection. Now, my pretty lass of the hills, leave thy 
ſlouting looks,. and tell thy father, from me, that he had bener 
quit his practices against the emperor. The emperor is s good 
emperor, and pays his ecrvants well; ——— cen els 
OR gags og rome Waker's note. 


Rating! | | 
| Dvnootoaceans | 2 

Ay, wu me, ama, there is 3 
drinking. 


Thou blown-up thing | thou * * 
Think 'n thou the generous Waker Furs, like thee, - 


ee - THE ARCHERS. 


Would e. 
For sage direction in th' a 
In hopes of Albert's smiles, erfourel - nah 
My father, with his countrymen, will share 
Or good or evil. Thee, he doth despise.— 
Of all things despicable, he is most, 
Who, for the sake of interest base and vile, 
| GN cafety, aids his country's foes. 

Bunk GOMASTER, 

Tut, tut, this is all words, and words are wind, and wind 
eee A man must take care of his own interest, and 
his own person, or no one else will do it. And let me tell ye, 
.. 8 

RHoDOLPHA. 
That thou hast wit, I do the more despise thee ; 
For thou doct sacrifice thy better dense 
To sensuality and beastliness. . 
BukGoMASTER. 
Think not, young woman, we will bear all this. Respect 
for the emperor, forbids chat we, his officer, should put up 
with any indignity. Thou art in our power; therefore, .as a 
mark of submission. enn the 
representative of Albert. 
RroDoLPHA. 13 
Why, truly, kings have much to boast, is, 
If sticks, and hats, and feathers, represent them. 
Oft has my father 8aid'it was the case ; 
ee nnd exc, and asses, ane 
Conan. 
. 
BURGOMASTER. | 


Thou «halt be punish'd, fellow, for thy tongue. Mean- 
time, dame, obey, or we will force the, 5 


{ Advances towards her 
| Ruonorrn. 
Keep thy due distance, as thou Jov'st thyself,. 
Thou art a-mark twere difficult ro mis. Aim. ) 


BuRGOMASTFR, 


- 7 - * 
o 


— 
What. would'st —_— * wer, al thn. 
peror's othcer. EPR 
Who comes there ? + * | * 5 „„ 
—— | . 
Ha, ha, ha, ha ! who now doth hold the power? * 


rr EN 
The representative of Liberty.— | 


country. 
Ha, ha, ha, ha! Why, what a thing art thou! - 
Think, how hath unnerv'd thy frame, 
And sunk thee 'neath the leyel of a man. 


SONG. Ruopotrns, 4+ 
While thus with mind infirm, and limbs 
| The townly glutton 4inks, through vice, to chamey | 
The peazant, who from virtue never swerv'd, 
Ian, firmly up, and claims an bones name. 
With health's true brace, | 
As be bounds to the chace, | | 3. 
His limbs are unconscious of pain: 
At the Chamois cry, hg BY 
Oer the rocks ze him fly, 
Ante I p | (Exit, 


- Connan. 


By the maws! he's the fine girl in — 
excepted. 
Bunoomarti 2 ; 


Soldier! 


Who comes there ? 
Who ics hx! thou mean's—V 
thou mean's— What a . 


| Quickly down. 2 


— 0 5 


e 


— A 


L 1 n n * * * dds N 
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— 
lier chould never leave his — if you will 


_ come: — ] will help you. ö 
BURGOMASTER. 


.'Connar. 


888 Heav'n forbid that L ud 4e/p your wordup—to do that. 

enen Arz. 
1 would not have any body wee me thus. Surely that is the 
ago" How vou curs'd— 
e Herman r 


— nnn 


—— 
SECOND: - 


- The lie ma Aldor /. —Burghers » meeti *. 
| 1 ———— | 

— — 
Aye, we thall 00m have Albert ang lis A 


i Boncttkx. 
No doubt, no doubt and then farewell happiness in Uri. 
F by ane) 
2d Buzaurzs. 
" Why, truly, an i fra would cody cake chingp 
warse. gar ate —— 
groperty uno the bavgain. |» 1 


Ist Bononen. 


Husch here comes Tell. 


Euter WII TBT. 


Nur. 


Nang fone cite; well met. wal you.) 


75 EO Wile, attention lend to me ? n 
0 2 


. Au. — 2 # 5 
— 1 feel, or think, or epeaky _ 
I love you, ſcllow citizens. _—_ 

ALL n“ 1 
| Te. * 

The circumstances of the times $0 pres, 
That on this day's resolve depends our face: 
Submiszion, or determined opposition. 

What follows on submission? — 
The privilege to drag our limbs about :: 
And, on a holiday, throw up our caps, 1 

Stern Opposition calls up — Danger: 3 


Will b the n 
The Austrian Albert is advancing fast. 
Tis easier far, my friends, to avoid the = 
Than, when tis on, to break it. n 


Be law and rightful government, the rr , 
All difference of opinion be abjur'd; - N 2 
Own we no purpose but our country's good. | 
| J Bvuacnuzn. | 
No cen object's worth « good man's thought EE OS 
Ter. 

The men of Uri ever have been free; | 3 
While hose acc ustom d to the tyrant's wa FF _——_ 
r _, by scnse of wrongs, to burst their bona, - 


WT. ac we — have laws; 
——— . 
dy them, our fixed resolutions; 
our ſriends without the city, publis. 
"4 * thall » we force mankind this truth to own, 
a er 4 freemen know to rule themselves.”” 


Enter LiEUTENANT. 


LixurENANr. 
| mand you hence, unto your homes ! 
=” The governor, henceforth, will not allow 
Of these unlawful and seditious meetings, | 


* $7 1 1 ＋ ELL. 
* ons“ Slave in soul, 


Ai in thine aQtions, darest thou utter falschood ? 
0 wy erst 9 met, 
council, ret to One 
25 party club, hut 4 the world; 

"Brooding Ger dark and secret machinations, 
To lead away from Truth the mind of men. 
Our doors are open ; every may a; 
And all opinions treated with respect. 

Our numbers, as our sentiments, all known, 

And thus we hurl defiance to thy master 
Resolv'd to die ere live the Slaves of Austria 

 LiEOUTENANT- od 

You may repent this beblgs cv is long. [Exit Liewts. 

_ ELL, = 

Now, countrymen, the die is cat. You stand AS 
Pledg'd, thro' my words, to meet th" cyent with courage: : rp 
Unless you — [ give free permission 8 

Still to hold back, and bow unto the 
1 7 as your offering of dre. 

1 URGHERS 0 Indignantly, 4 
no ! 5 
3d Buzonen. 


age 


lh 154 + 


"id i 


THE ARCHERS. 


3d Buncnrs. 
We'll live, or die, with thee ! 
. 
| Ye are my countrymen! Ye ere my friends! 
Now, then, away prepare your arms with 
Oh! it doth glad my heart tu WE men rue, 
Indignant, spurning far their vile opprevsors !-_— 
When chose entrusted, for the public WN Ia, 
By the people” s voice, with d | _—_— 
Guide all their aQtions by the line oF duty ; 
* Making the people's good, in all, thi * 1 


r 


— or intcrext, 


These are the sentiments [ are avore; 

These are the principles for which I'll die.— 

Is chere one here who does not know his rights? 
© Let him go hence! Gesler will teach them to him 


Wigs there one here, who, knowing, dares not urge them? 


ene, he is a scl{-form'd, dastard slave: 


Te oc ht for Albert. Speak your resolves. 


ALL Benannt. 


rights, cqual laws, equal liberty 


TxzLL. 


* "Mow all depart : be resolute, be free. { Exeunt Burg ww 2 


The castle guards are weak. Ere Albert comes 
That hold must be secur d. Ay—it must be 0 


& ; Linux 


1 


0 as Wm * 4 
E " 4 ©... pat 83 ENG * — 
8 3 _—_ A 8 * nn e Bat 2 3 . . Ped 0 2 
< 28 E ot 2 nat e W * n 5 1 * 5 'y 7 : 5 1 Is x 69 
* 5 N rn . Fe” an enn K 4 — p 


. ee 
RT Guards turprize and ditarm Tell. J1 * f 
3 Ter. 
come to this, O Switzerland ? 
1 = Altdorf, N and bound 
1 nee Superior to my indignation, 
- F "E-would not guestion such a thing as thou. 
. 3 _ edel Gesler to this act 
eee Lirvrtnart. 
Bos the truth, Master Tell, we are reinforcet. 
or's van-guard ; who just now arrived, 
victory lover the men of Underwalden. 
RR TxiL. 


"Sw BR RN LIitEUTEXANT, 
= ore, it was not so much a vi#oryas an advant- 
age; that is, our troops zuſfered the rascals to cut to pieces a 
few hundred men; while the re, making a glorious change 
of position, threw themsclves, by a forced march, into the 
castle here.—So we are strong, my 8 cock. F ov 
with the prisoner. g 

TELL. 


O, heaven be praiv'd . [Ereunt. 


SCENE THIRD. 


The Feat Pole, Cc. Cox RAD rand on his Post 5! * | 
| ing and nodding. 


* 


| Cox RAP. n 

Who comes there? A murrain on this drowsiness - Yaw 
I was up so carly—ay, and a pretty morning's work I've 

+ 436 | | f made 


N 


draw my head into my hell, and nap « a while, * þ. 
Afier CONRAD leeps, enter —— — — 1 
TEIL. . and GuAanDs on (he ochre = 


| O! have I met thee, Sir? ge bon dee ches 1 * 
If I mixtake thee not, thou art the mn. "vl Ul 
Whom we, the much dup'd citizens of Ae — 
8 . wi 4. aa 


A of Alort. bs Gees plead ; ha 

in Switzerland, save in the magiztrate ? For fallow of” 

If any other, it is lawless power 88 

1 * 

As thou wilt answer it some future day. 

Rouze up our burghers to a tunely rescue; Low 

And gave thyself, and Switzerland, from dame. 

BurGoOMASTER. 
Why, William, thou art warn. Thou let's thy pation 

., over-rule thy judgment: which is nat well in men of not 

Kke thee ; to whom the rabble look OY Thou 
best vilitcd the guy order and discipline of our rev. 


5 PF | 1 
Away ' no more! With Friendship's specious mask, 
That che preverv'd dhe for herself hath gciz d; 
And over rum us with her hows of slaves. LH 
Bus cougrranyy. 


* 


* 


- 
ers) adds Wt * 2 Din VEE PPE ſs e 88 8 _ m_— A EY 4 © 2 33 E 6 PR . i 8 1 * * 
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TINGS 


— en 2 BUukGoMASTER. = 
1 — ſ— —— From a 
ens, I conclude, that we should yield these trifling 

Jon and tokens of — to the emperor, in return for 

moulds 2 to pay his soldiers. Tis but right. 
as thee, now, William, Albert loves, and would 

a to ofice, if thou would'st a good example to the vul- 
- et, and yield him due — Fo bow to yonder pole, 


Cs Moe even that, of . 
en corns idolatry; 
And fears. wust enthusiastic zeal, 
e walks his face erect to heav'n; 
Nor bows his he:4 to aught but to his God. N 
Crestes the Stage, first looking firmly upwards, * 1 
ings as in mental adoration.) 
Come, lead away — With such a wretch as this, 
One who —— foreign gold, 
To gratify his pamper'd body's cravings; 
To parley, or to reason, is disgrace.” „ ET 
I see my doom. Yet, ch my bleeding country. N 
It, by my death, thy sons are rous'd to vengeance. 
And happiness and peace restor'd to thee, * * Fat. 
Wich smiles I'll welcome the decisive blow . 
[ Exeunt Tell, Lieutenant and Guards | 
- BuxGomasTrER, © ' 

Ha, ha! to o hear men talk of aniling at the „ 
hanging were a laughing matter. It's pride, rank pride 
Heaven keep me ſrom such distinction The very thought 
of 1 . All flech is 

. mortal. 


f r . 


mortal. If 0, | have a double K 3 Ti 

Tell never knew the joys of good living," ar he wouldnotht ; 
ary Aa 122 ogra 
| ee | 
pend upon the voices of a parcel of razor-fac' ; 
wn Super oegs; onndenandy nn 
keen a glance, wif 1 was a well-fed x for the 
table. | Struts off 


Enter CxciLy. 


O dear! O dear! Fm quite out of breath with eunning. . 
1 wonder 1 hud''. broke every bone in my akin, in ing 
don't know where to look for Conrad. What, in the name» 
of shell-fih, is this? O lud] O lad! O lad! Sure as the . 
world it's my poor Conrad. They've murder d him: fog bis 
n cout dim ap in ay hen GS 
over the castle wall, 

Conny. 


| Who comes there? 
Cecily. 

No, he h'n't dead. Now I have it! they've get him here 
for a entry, and the stupid fellow has gone to aleep,—lt's 
- well nobody ebe found him. —Ha, ha, ha! what a figure |—— 

SP — 1 


10 2 int the las line of — verie, he tickles his wore) 


Cecily. 
Come, Conrad, awake from your trance 
. I trow, 
| | And in vain would you then have cried— 
"I'M Corn. 


5 


Cucity. 


as * 


3 7 


"ah "ay . 7 * . LY, 


en 0 fall thus asleep 0” "a 
"Twas this morning you said I was fair; 

Yet awake even love could not keep, 3 ls af 

_ The bowl-man who cries— 1 4 | 


Conse (Starting , 
Who comes there? +. 


O Cecily! is it you? I dreamt that the governor's lieu - 
„ Where hast been 


— 
 CegclLy. 
* Why, I've been lock up, all the morning, in the . 
ant 80 1 
Cos RA. 


cb d up all the morning, with the lieutenant, in a 
— 1 Is Ker uitiug officer t be ure 
Cecily. . 
1 uralt a any auch ling — 1 tell you he was'n't with me. 
He tery civilly askt me to walk in, as he had something to 
tay about you. So, says he, ** | must go out a little white : 
stay here till I come back.“ Out he went; leckt . 
and I no more of him. 
ConRAD. 
Aye, he wanted to make a voluncer of yo. dat - £8 
TRE * * ; - Ho : 49-42 # IS: 
So, I juwpt out of dic window, and come toe M 
Cox RA. 4480 V1 
That's a dear good cir! O, Cecily | I've had a lardrine 
of it, since Law you. Such drilling, thumping, and f 
and what's worst of all, I have not had a morsel of bref? 
CrciLy. oy 
How hall I help you, Conrad? * 
ConRAD. | 
If I could once get away and join the bowmen, then | 
could marry you; and mittress Rhodolpha would promote you 
io be one of her virgins. * 


CEciLY. 


/ 


N. 


Now, Cecily, if you will RY lov Lam 
and stand scntry in my place, may get off before they dd 


out I'm gone. 
Cretu. 
What, that ching? 
Conn. 
Ves, its a kind of a cloget. 
Cecity. 
3 nn e 2 
ö | Cont 


3 get om. unless I le Gown and 
1 like a «hrimp out of a lobster-ahell. Here 1 
come. {He gets out of the run, and drei up Ceeily.} 
| don't sre but you make as good a5oklier as did,” You will 
follow as oon as you get rid of the lieutenant and his guards? 
| Cretu. 
'Connay.. 2 
I don't; 1 
1 n 
— * 


| get clear. Poor fellow ! he tro lt wan 
Where. I'll eng a bit of a nf. ts pac away ike, 


SONG. 
Come all ye pretty maidens, * 
And listen unto me; 
I'll tell ye of a lovvier, . 
That left his faithful e 
a FE, 
Na, 
f 


In crow-black ringlets fell her hair; 
And beautiful was she. 

She was lov'd by a young man, 
Who was a mountaincer; 

Who came to an untimely end, 
As I hall make appear. 


O dear! this is worse than t' other. l puts me in mind of 
poor Conrad, who, [ verily believe, will be hang'd.—»— - 


Enter Lizurzxaur and GUARDS. They m march * to 
Cecily. 1 a 
LteBUTBNANT: - * 
rel Well, raxel, _ nc ou cage? Who 
Glow 


Do'n't be angry, Sir, it's 's only 1; tot out of your closet 
into Conrad' 5. 
— 


Oho! $0 the rascal has deserted. Order =: ot — 
8 — o 
along I'll take care of you. | RE 

Cretu. oh | 


Why, you don't press women, do you? 
SCENE FOURTH. 


The * s Palace, Enter Grskrx, giving Pe wa ts 
some of his followers. 1 


C3IESLER, 


See instant execution done upon ham. 
Welt teach the rogues to mutiny and growl. 


There, 


There, where v 

There be he hung. We'll e WS 
pon ria nl | 

| wi av way! who dll oppo my carve? 


Enter Pon ria 


Gren. 
Whence this intruaon ? ; 
Porta. | 
Tu Grief's privilege. oY 
Wer th re tat Gu nd Pr ue) 
I aim thi ost unhappy wiſe of Tel; 
} Never in that name till now. 
Thou has, with power arp. Denne 
Beware of whit thou doest. Thou miy's, oe % 
Have need of such u man as William Tel; 
To moderate the fury of thy foes; — 7 
1 92 
I am diaract with woe. O pity! pity '— 


The 2 and my lire boy— 
bo n. e Sal pri you 


4% 
& 


wo rs 


Art mad? 
PoRTIA. 
| Now prais'd be heaw'n! 
3 | LizurtY ant. 
An Austrian t r even now arriv'd; 


50 
* 72 
* 


Wich * he bade me cay | 
| | —— 
Where is Ds" 1251 
| LIEUTENANT. 
They have stop'd, amaz d: 
What their resolves he knows not. : 
GESLER. 
Who commands ? 
LIEUTENANT. 
Leopold of Austria. 44 
GEsLer. al | 
Stop the execution— {Exit Lieut. 


Curtes light on them We are merciful. — - 

Yet Tell hath much provok'd us, gentle dame. 

But we will pass it by. — We bear no malice. 
PoRTIA- 

I will esteem, and will report it 0; 

And take no note of changing circumstance. = 
GezLER. 

Twere better for thee not chou 3 

That we do fear to lead him to his death | 


| Pok ria. | 
58 Cate. : 2 a4 
Ha by heaven, the slaves 6 *. 5 


Will so interpret. Curse them — Hark 1 | 
Hye thee to thy husband. Tell him to know us 


For a kind master; merciful and just.— tet 
PorTIA. n 

Master !—nay, pardon me, [ will be hhankfal. | a. 
CGIESLER, 


But he must somewhat do to pleasure us. | 
If we too easily do sct him free 

It will be said we fear'd:—it might be thought 20, 
_ foraamuch as we have often heard a 
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Ane e 
And this «hall be the manner. Near the pole, 
Where William did refuse to bow his head, 
We will erect a stake; there bind the boy, * 
Thy son; and on his head an apple place; 
—— — with his arrow, hall remove ;— 
The boy unhurt ;—and Liberty rewnrd him. 
5 PortTIaA. 
O! hear you this ye heavens? ene 
Monster accurmt with nature thus to spart; ä 
ing to make the father wound the on. 
O! as thou hadst a mother, pity me 
O! as thou art a father, pity Tell 


Revoke thy iemence—Drav not on * 4 — 


—— 
We will bear ebe ee data hoyade 4 
Provoke me not, or 1 er 


And lead thy husband to comply in time. | 1 
Pon ria. 

O hold my brain Sure this is woe's extreme * 

rr 


My husband. and my child '—Methinks I ce 

The fatal arrow launch'd It zrikes'my boy !— 

"Tis buried in his brain Hold William !— 
Ha! let me fly this fever of the mind; © + 
Nor add unto my wretched husband's woes! Ez 
Power omnipotent who hat'st injustice, 


Wing, wing thy lightning to this tyraai's brow ; | 
And vindicate the majesty of Nature! | { Bir. 


56 7 : 


| SCENE, FIFTH. 


it ee, a Bes- det cod e Fire /6 
Part of the Lale. Enter Warrrk. . n 
eee and nn Feat co 


* 
of 


Wars. 
oy. 11 dee dead! | 
n i 1 (I 
Aero. 0h 9th n e Ude 
Who dil the glorious derd? | 4 * 3 0 
Wares. ia? & 116 1 F-: 
e W- % bs 
| Prompted to the blow: e :» 
Nephew to the tyrant. Albert did keep 
Pamession of his tignories; and John, 
In dark revenge, hath plann'd this timely death. | 
Annoln, —» 
The genie „„ 


SONG. Aznaoin. 5 

While man, wich high-wrought impious pride, 

Defies the will of heaven, and Nature's righty | - 

Th' avenging bolt is launch'd, tho! undeseried. 
Ed «8 


F 
i 


Enter en one aid Win with 8 ond | Au- 
DOLPHA. * MAIDEXs on wy ee 1 


| 838 14815 
Geillh hath d on Tal, and dee 
WERNER. 
The death of Albert will be William's safety, 
Proud Gesler dares not practise on his life, 
* Unless 


THE i 


Unless he hath an Austrian army * "il 
: RnoDoLPHA.. 


They aay hat Leopold leads the army on. | 
WERNER. * 


"Tis well, for he dotiflend them todefrat./ 


We'll teach theze Austrian slaves that full as dear 
To Switzers is the barren pine-clad rock, 

The cataract's roar, 2 Ä 
The humble cot and honest poverty, 1 
As are to other men, in milder climes, | 

| OMe #4” ag 


TRIO. + 


RuoDoLyua, ARNOLD, Wo 18 n = 


[ Altered . x, 
Dear is the homely cot, nt ter te 


The child, if frighted. with the dio of 
Or other und mole, — TD 
The ler breaks the thaader an bi xe 


The eweepy 

The thunder, echoing from the ike's cngtd ore 

Bu bind him to hs hils. 
Cuno „ 


Dear is the homely cot, and dear the ed, 
To which the pu conforms; 


77 


Ax THIRD. SCENE FIRST. 


The Caitle, Pole, Wc. & Stake for dinding the Bey. fn 
elevated Seat for GESLER. Guards, Burghers, Wc, 
Warrzx FursT and RR unn Py 


among the Burgers. 
L643 IHE 7503 . 4 


8 


eee 


WERNER. 


Will Tell accept the tyrant's curst conditions ? 
WALTER, 

I know not, whether, trusting to his «kill, 
Or wk dx prps in i midi hey; 
| William hath accepted ealer's. terms; 1; 
And, oven now, the tr, om. COMB; GN: | Ss al 

© 4M; WERNER... „ 
Inbuman villain vers'd in creekty, - e 
He knows how much the tortures of the mind 
K 
To place Humanity's most tender f 


- Upon a rack of 'exquisite invention, | 


There will he sit on high, in . 
To watch brave William's face, irie 
Nature's fine in the father's sol; 
Perhaps, in hopes to make the wretched cre, 
The executioner of his harmless boy. 
WAX. 
O how my heart bleed for thee, valiant Tell! 
But I do know thy firmness. Thou hast friends; 
And if thy life this day is tu en, O Tell! 
More than one patriot's soul will wing its way; 


Nor chall they unattended leave the i work 
Wann. 
Geder is coming ; let us wait th' event. | | * [They retire. 
193 Euter 


Enter GEL and: Mitendants — Linv- 
rn 
Grein. 
APIS Ys MP ay man WI rug 


bee do fear ta we do err in this 


Enter TELL in = chains, guarded: Fon ria following. 


Pon ria. 
Oh, do not William! rather tg death 
Than point thy arrow — — 
O. God of heaven | what piteous sight is this 
To ce yon innocent, helpless victim bound 
To the murderous uke !—Nay, William, never, never— 
| GrSLER, 
Hence with that clamorous woman ! dhe disturba us. 

PoRTIA. . 
I will not hence! I can defy thy force | ; ** 
I reign supreme the queen of human gorrows ! 1 
Do I disturb thee, monster, by my presence 
O, it is well ! I will be ever with thee; 
By day, by night, I'll haunt thee with my curses ! 
Ay! will ew thy couch all o'er with cures! „ ed 
And o'er thy pillow they shall hang like fogs, 4. 
FF ˖ ˙ -A | 

RL |", ,- wt; 

Retire, my Portia !—let thy husband beg it! 
Put confidence in me, 45 
If thou dost stay, my hand may lose its Ame; 
And thou shalt be the murderer of thy 80n. 
Put folk in ms. 


e 


Boy. 


will not hurt me. 
PoxTtA. 
I will obey nes (Turns n Oh, 
my (ms 


+I wall thow doot comply in thi, . 
Ani Gy compliance & Guy prics WAS (ewcy. + wipe 
bn Py HP's ebeihrars 
Tn apple china t and boy unhurt, | 
Thou hast thy liberty. 80 far our mercy. 
But if thou dost, for safety of thy life, 
Draw innocent blood from yonder helpless child; 
That were a crime 80 great, we could not pardon. 
The boy, but injured, thou thalt surely die. 
Ter. 
What mockery is this ?—But hold thee Tell— 
This is nor time, nor place, for wordy wur. 
Give to my hand my never-failing bow, 
And let me from my quiver choose the chaſt, 
That bears the fate of thousands on its point. | 
(Tell seleAls two arrows, fixing one in his belt. The Linw- 
tenant places the apple.) 8 
Now heaven in mercy speed the shaft aright! /S. 


How fares the boy? b 
X Omaeyy tion ot min 4 ofi 
Curse on his steady aim! 
re 
Unbind the child and give him to his facher. 


TELL (embraces the boy.) 
Now, God be pruis d, "tis 80 far o'er and well! 
But mark me, Gesler, I'll be plain with thee ; | 
| , how insecure injustice is. 
If 1 had mixs'd my aim, or hurt my boy; IT | 
Derr 0 


Enter 


| Enter Ne 


A 1 Ponta * entering. / 

Where is my child?-O' give tim eo my arms! 

RT CATE I " 
(Embrace him.) 

Rush — ardent 

(Walter and Werner fan by Teil. ee ande, aig 


| Ferrit. | A * M. ad 1 
My child! my child! 
TExit with th by 
1 ITI. 8 


I is ge Len w. | 7 
jp" ZE BY 3 ; E * 


| 8 —— 2 
| Leopold's at hand 
We can descry his signals 0G hills, | 
ELL, 
I do demand fulfillment of conditions, | 9th 
CESLER.  _ 
| Leopold at band! why, ay, 1 that's well! 
Bind Tell again. | (They wine dim) 
* W 
Ts Tis Wan —_—— 

The Duke of Austria now decides thy fate. + es ll 
Lieutenant, order straight a hark prepar'd.— 
PI cross the lake and join the Austrian army; — 

be Rt wana 3 
: 5 


oy 


5d 


Yet of their loyalty I make no doubt, | | 
When Tell shall be removed. He goes with me. 
I'll lodge him safe at Kussnacht. Quick, 

xit — 
Thou art a marksman, Toll, bur Let e's | 
That] can ben hip my mink an thou can'er. — tn 

TELL. 

Such ever are the proatioes of tyriaw; inn aff] 
Such is their faith, ——— 6+ + 
O Switzerland! I more lament for thee, 
More feel thy woes, than ought can hap to Tell. 
Yet, well I know thou wilt not bascly bow 
To Austria's yoke, No, thou wit brvely ct 


In my last moments, I shall most regret, 
That I must not partake the glorious trite. [ Exit guarded. 
| SCENE SECOND. 


The Mountains —Vielent Storm, Wind, Rain and Thunder, © 
 Aﬀeer the Storm has abated enter AnwoLD MELCHTHAL. | 


SONG. Anuor pd. 


Hark ! from the mountain's awful head, | 
To «rangers? hearts inspiring dread, 
The genius of our bills in thunder peaks! Ty 
« Switzers, to arms! to arms! arize!”* 
To ams!“ each hollow cave 
r to arms!" from every echo breaks, | 


| AnnoLD. 
How terrible the Blast swept o'er the lake 
Tho' long conversant wich the ways of Nature, 
In this, her sporting-place, eee 
So sudden or 80 forcible convulsion. * 
With what a sweepy torrent — Te 0 „ 
Down yonder mountain's side ! "T'rees from the earth 
Drag'd, or whirl'd like straws, to gambol in che air, 
221 a Sunder d 
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Sanders heir im room, or — 
Jo tear away dhe rocks whereon 
The genius of our hills, in thunders, thus Fn 


Proclaims impatience of these foreign arms, 
| And calls upon his con to do him vengeance. 


Enter RnoDoLynaA. 
SONG. RuoDoirua. 


Haue, my Maidens, haste with me! 
The genius of the norm is paſt; — 
_ Exhauned by the whirlwind blunt, 
He murmurintg rolls afar, to port upon the 50s. 
Haste, my Maidens, haste away! 
Let us to the mountain's brow, 


Brushing rain-drops from each bough: 
Pleazant is the 3un-thine upon 3 rainy day. 


Enter Marvens with Bows, We. | 


RuoDoOLPKA. 
Amold, well met, Where lies the Austrian force ? 
AnnwoLD. | 
Maiden, we may, on yonder distant hills, 
Observe their signals. On the rocks around, 
Our men impatient wait the war's direQtion. 
Here comes your honour'd father from the town. 


Tower Warrzx Four. 


Wr. 
Well met, my children, r 
William, with wond'rous — 
The ere. om — And now 
His purpose is immediately to arm. 
Hath Werner yet return'd? 


% 3 


FF 


Anxxor p. 
Hie hach not, Sir. 
| RHoDoOLPHA. 
tee him now come bounding o'er yon rocks, 
From the margin of the lake. Behold his haſte, 
Warren. 
J parted with him, at the city gate, 
To avoid the notice of the Austrian guard. 


Enter WERNER STAFFACH. 


Wennes. 
Oh glorious, oh immortal, matchless, deed ! 
He comes this way—The tyrant Gesler's slain| 
WALTER. | 
Who comes this way? MD 
RrovoLeHA. | 
WXxràNE XR. 
Pardon me, friends, I cannot speak in method 
Twas Tell that slew him—here upon the lake——- 
WALTER. 
Tell! why, we left him 
Werner, | 
| True—I say no more 
Than that I sx2xw—and scarcely that for joy.— 
The sudden storm did stay me on yon cliff 
Which overhangs the lake. Thence, as I mus d. 
Viewing with wondering eye the windy war, 
A 
Dash'd his white head upon the scornful rock, 
Jawa boat approach, driven by the wind, | 
And toss d among the waves, nor helmsman had he. 
Proudly the waters bore her on, and 800n the craggs s 
Had pine d her Ades, and dagh'd her to the deep.— 
But then I saw the men within the boat 
In earnest treaty with a prisoner. 


8 rue 
O, curte on Gesler rn 
I now knew Geisler: pale the tyrant ate, 
Wich eye aghast, viewing the 8 
(Sei came the bark to land ä 
— in the leap) 
3 'd the chore. The achion 4 the boar: 
Deep buried in the actonich'd — 
Oh! 'twas = wont rous daed, ne the lad. dong! 
— * | he comes; the glori has 


SONG. RnovoLrna. 


Guiltless he comes, older own, 
And foes shall greet him with applause. 
Cunonrvs. 
He comes &c. 


DextruAti rders but to gai 3 
A y 's paths are those he 
to hu fame. 


He comes! n.. 
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Euter Tet. Bowmen and Pikemen enter from teveral 


parts. 


| | Terr. 
Now cease your sounds of soothing melody ; 
For we must tune our souls to death and discord, 
Let us forswear all notes but those that flow 
From clanging arms, stout strokes, and twanging bows, 
"Fill victory is ours, and Switzers free. 
Albert is dead; the tyrant Gesler slain 
Now is the smiling moment of our fortunes: 
Now let us scize, or 'tis forever flown. 
The Austrian troops already are astonish'd, 
And want but good excuse to turn their backs. 
What tho' their numbers three times treble ours? 
"ET will but ensure more glory to each man 
When he shall bare his arm and chew his son, 
« Here fell an Austrian's sabre—but I slew him!“ 
Say, countrymen, when hall we rout these slaves ? 
WALTER, 
Even now. 
ALL. 
Now, now ! 
TELL. 
And who shall lead the war ? 
WALTER. 
Who but thyself? 
ALL. 


Tell! Tell! brave William Tell! 
TI. 

"Tis fit the chiefs of Schweitz and Underwakden, 
And thou the venerable chiet of Uri, 
Should hold an equal share of all command, 
All counsel. But for this day's exigence, 
I do your confidence accept with thanks.— 
Come let us rather lead on Time than follow ! 
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Some one among us must zurprire the town ; 
The Avian arms in aight, they ſcel gecure ,— 
This will give *vantage to the ready burghers, 
Who straight must issue forth and join our lorce. 
WALTER. 
"Tis order'd well, | 
e RHoDoLPHA, 
O leave to me the task, 
With these, my merry Maids, to take the town. 
Trrt. 
Now, by the virtues of my wife, Iwrar, 
I like thy spirit, damsel, and thou halt! 
But we must send some troops, in case of ill, 
To yield assistance, or to bring thee off. 
ARrxoLD. 
That post be mine, The duty done, I'll lead 
ka com, 4c, 
Prue «i | 
So be it, gallant Melchihal. And I pay, 
"ind out my drooping wife, and cheer her spirit. 
Tell her dat | am well-—chat Geger's dead-- 
That Switzerland is free! Now let us on. 
O. my brave countrymen | it joys my heart 
To have the leading on of men like you. 
Bend your tough bows, ye archers, draw the conds, 
nene 
"I's tor our rights we fight, our country, nd eur loops) | 
[ aunt. 
{ Rhedoipha and Arnold remain. Maideni, Bewmen, fc.) 


DUET. 
RuopoLiriua. 
ln storied page where Shall we find 
A man 0 great as Tell? 
Where «hail we look the world around, 
For one Whose deeds excell? 


A vote. 
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Shall we in cities look and courts? 
'Midst noblemen and kings ? 
Nature's true worth can nel er be found 


In artificial things. 


Born. 


O no, true worth is only ſound 
Where Liberty doth dwell; 
Where none are lords, and none are slaves, 
+. A There look to find a Tell. | Y 


SCENE THIRD. 


The Cattle, Pole, Stake, c. -A Chair placed in the Cen- 
ter of the Stage, upper end. Enter L{EUTENANT and 
BuxcoMAs TER, Cox RAD with Guards. 


- LiEUTENANT. 

If you please, Sir, although the rascal was a volunteer, you 
chall set in judgment on him, because, he is a native; and we 
must keep terms with the burghers a while longer. You con- 
demn him, and I'll see him «hot. 


CoNnRAD. 
Yes, they'll do my business between them. Indeod, genele- 
men, you give yourselves too much trouble on my account. 
BuRGOMASTER. | 


Well, since you will have it 80, I will sit in the judgment- 
tent. But I fear my tender mercy will prevent me, from do- 
ing justice. (Sits. Come hither, rascal! I sce halter in 
your face. | | 

Conran. 
It's very much at your honour's service. 
BUuRGOMASTER. 

You have a gallows countenance. You are the sentinel that 
uffer'd me to be insulted this morning. 

ConRaD. 


ver draw a nose tight enough for sutfocation. And, as for 


the fact. Therefore, in the emperor”sname, Idanand judgment, 


" 8 3. WM. * 


6s 


Conan. 
I thought your worship was big 20 to take care of 
youreelf. 
Bon conax. 
What ! does the scoundrel speak ? 
ConnaAD. | 
Why, I'm not put here to cry. * Bow; am 1? 
BunrCOMASTER. 


woukd ne- 


The villain is too light to be hung; his weight 


burning, tw oOuld be too mercitul-—'twould be over in an instant 

e d blaze up, and gu out like a whiff of ra. Therefore | 

tentence him to be «hot through with arrows. Choose your 

best archers; * ,⁰ rn 
ONRAD 


What's all this for ? Nebwyaup ecenent me yeh I think 


LIEUTENANT. 

UM rs 
F May it please your wor» 
n Conn 

0 . 


My name is MEE Steinhart. 
LIKUTEXANT. 


This raxcal is a dezerter—He cannot deny a—He weatakew in 


BUnGOMASTER, 
You cannot deny it, rascal; for you was taken in the fat. 
Conz. 

I do deny it. You want to Shoot me, because, I would not 
help you out of the mud, this morning. And you want me 
ot, that you may have Cecily T1 ou "Wha dun 
you examine my witnezses? Send for 

LikgvT&xXANT. 

What have we to do with Cecily ? 

CoxnRkAD. 

That's more than I know. I have to do wich her though: 
wo, send for her. 

1 LiEUTENANT. 
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1  LitvTENANT. 
Con RA. 


In your closet, I suppose. 
LiruorrwANT azide.) 


I have taken better care wht en my good fellow. 
{Sees her.) The Devil“ 


Enter CeciLy. 


CxciLy. 

O, Conrad! have I ſound you again? Sting Lieben 
So, my fine gentleman, you're here, are you? You thought 
I was safe enough. because you lock d me up in a 
im- de- room. 


3 Cecily? 
CeciLy. 


Aye, chat he did. He thought the windows were too high, 
but, I fackins, let me alone for that—ha, ha, ha! Pray, did 
you ever hear of such a thing as tying the sheets together, and 
letting oneself down ?—Ha, ha, ha But, what are you doing 
here, Conrad? 
ConnaD. 


I'm not likely to d much, Cecily ; but I'm afraid I'm about 
to r. 


ConraD. 


CeciLy. 
Oh, the goodness the marcies! Why, they're not going 
to kill you? What will become of me? What will become 
of me? O, O, O! 
BunRGoMASTER, 
Fellow ! you have been condemned, found guilty, and tried: 
What have you to cay againet being immediacy chotꝰ 
Conn Av. | 
I hope your worship don't think of tuch a thing—1 have a 
r 5 


of dying to- da 


LtEUTEXANT. 
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* 


| LiEUTENANT. 
to the stake. Archers, prepare. 
(They bind Conrad, he talking to them.} 
ConnaD. 

Gentlemen—good gentlemen ! cokliers |—com- 
rades Why need you tie me You we l can't get away. 
You are all around me,—Since I must be hot, let me have a 
place to move in.,—lt's more honourable to hit a bird on the 
wing, than a poor devil ted to a takew—— 

Cxcily. | 
O,. O,. 0 Have all my prospedts come to this? Am I never 
to be married? Never to be one of the virgins? O, O, O0 
BUrGOMASTER. 
Take away that noisy woman. 
Cxciry. 

You «ha'n n't take me away I wo'n't go. Poor Conrad! 
tince you must be hot. r 
las kind office 1 can do you. 

Coxnap. | 
Don't kill me, Cecily ! Your sorrow is too moving | + I 
feel as if a little thing would make me cry. 
LitzvTENANT. 
No more of this blubbering. Archers, take aim. 
ConRAD. 

+. A links Girther of uaiionen. .if ron athe—Dd ls 
ther off Yau call yourselves markunen—Consider own 
reputations, if you will not consider my 's the 
honour in hitting a poor fellow when the ends of your cron 
bows almost touch his teeth 

LizUTENANT. 


Take aim ! 

{ As the guard prepare to 1hoet, a loud huzza is heard; they 
turn affrighted; a flight of arrows pant over the Stage, 
some falling on it. Enter RHopoLriHa and MatDans; 


the Austrian fly, Enter Bownrv ; they reins the Liew- 
tenant and Burgomaiter.) 
| Conn. 


! 


„„ Ts WP 

'Whiz! whirr! how the arrows fly about my ears! I'think 
I'm as likely to be shot by oue side as other, Do, Mrs, Rho- 
dolpha, have me untied. 

RHODOLPHA. 
What, my friend Conrad, faichful to your post 
Conran, 

They've only changed it to a stake, Ma'am. {They un- 
bind lin.] Thank you. — I've had a narrow squeak of it.—— 
It was all your fault, Ma'am, you persuaded me to run away ; 
but you came iche nick. Suppose we were to tie these two 
good-natured gentlemen to the stake. I don't know but 1 
might hit the biggest myself. 

Robot. 
That they deserve it well, I do believe; 
But we, at present, have no time to try hem. 


Conran, 
© ©, it's son done. They have just been teaching we the 
way to dispatch business. You've a ene look — 


| You can't deny it—Tie bim to the take Take in aim, "—And 
it's all oyer, 


Enter ARNOLD MELCHTHAL, 


A ARNOLD, 
The castle is our own, the burghers arm'd, 
And all goes well. Success was ne'cr more full 
RHoDoOLPHA. 
Lead off the prisoners, See them well ﬆcur'd; 
But treat them with humanity, 
Lieutenant and Burgomaiter are led off guarded.) 
Now let us on, and lead the burghers forth 
To second valiant Tell. We have yet to do 
A world of business, ere the night-ghade falls, 
_ ConraD. 
' Give me but good sword, buckler, and helmet I'll excuse 
the cuirass—and if I don't how you that my life is worth sav- 
gn ing. 
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ing, may I never e Dapple un umbastador! Never ues 
| Cecily one of the virgins! or myelf à bowl mn again. 


SONG, Cuxciiy. 


Good mistress, kind lady, my thanks receive, 
I'm Kill your debtor, as long as I live, 
For a gift, the best that mortal can give, | 
A husband that's honest and true. * « 
We merrily follow, lead you the way ; 
And grateful poor Cecily will shall pray, 
And offer ber wishes by night and by day, 
For «we who is worthy of you. | 


Right comely in person, and pure in mind, 

A triend to his country, and all mankind; 

Such, such is the helpmate Rhodolpha should find ; 
Each aiding the other through lite; 

Instructing and blewing the poor around, . 

Till want on our mountains no more is . nd; 

Each Switzer, with true equality crown'\.” 
Shall bless and be bles'd with a wife. 


5 5 ARNOLD. 
Soon $hall the affrighting trumpet ccaxec its blast: 
And Peace tit «miling on our hills sublime. 

Then hall the tender maid, instead of arms, 
Bear rosy wreaths, to entwine the wrestler's brow, 
Or rustic victor in the sportive race 

To your tripping steps, around him featly dance, 

Like elves, by moon-light, on the dewy lawn. 


GLEE. 
RuoDoLyna, Auvord, axp Cecily. 


Come, my Maidens, haste away! 
Finish, as begun, the day. 
Follow, follow,” be the song. 


760 THE ARCHERS. 


Dance around, link'd hand in hand; 
Switzers! this is Freedom's land. 


Then aside our bows be laid; 

E | Blythe the youth shall meet the maid; 

| ( | Health's bright glow, in every face, 
Virtue's brow, and Freedom's grace. 

5 Come, my merry maids, away! 


Finish well this glorious day. 


Come, my Maidens, haste away ! 
Finish, as begun, the day. 

Then shall Peace lead Joy along, 
Follow, follow,” be the song. 
Dance around, link'd-hand-in hand; 

Switzers! this is Freedom's land. 


| [ Exeunt. | 


| ; SCENE FOURTH. 


\ The Field of Battle, surronnded by Aner- | 
| Trumpets. Enter Lxorol b, Duke of Austria, attended. f S 


Lroyorp. 
Curse on their archery! There's not a shaft 
Falls guiltless of a gallant Austrian's death. b ( 


5 I" ma TED N A 
hy . d Wars 


Order the horsemen make another charge ; 
* And rather stake their steeds upon the crags, 
| Than thus stand harmless butts for cross-bow shot.— 

Already, are the horses mainly wounded.-— 
They madly paw the ground, or, all impatient, 
Heedless of the rein, they whirl their helpless 
Riders round the field. or hurl them from their seats.— 
One effort more. Sound trumpets to the charge ! 
Strike up, ye drums ! for Austrians have forgot 

| The valiant spirit of their ancestry. 
Remember whom you have to deal withal ; 
Undisciplined, unwarlike mountaineers. 
O! never be it said, we fled before them. — 


58 


F, 


For 


) 


For me, 1 swear, before you all this day, 
| will not quit che field, until I'm borne 
Upon the victor's car, or on the biet. 


Beat drums ! sound trumpets! Death or victory 
| | [ Excunt. 


SCENE FIFTH. 


Another Part of the Hel. Alarm-— Horns and 
Enter WALTER of Uri, defending dime, against num- 
ber. They press hard — Horn rounds, and enter Ru- 
DOLPHA and Maidmi— Auitrians fly. 


RnoDoLPHA. 
Art thou unhurt, my father ? 
WarTrr. | 
| Yes, child— 
„ to thee ! 
Hot in pursuit, I left my men behind; 
Ana found my error when it was too late. 
 RrHoDoOLPHA. 
Altdorf is our che burghers join the fight — 
Winz. 


O, 'tis a glorious day | Brave William Tell 


Scatter destruction wheresoe'er he moves |— : 


But for the valour of the Austrian duke, 

=_ all on foot, bears terror on his «word, 
cheers in every part his fainting troops, 

The fortunes of the day ere this were ours. 

e 

RuobotruA. 
Leet us on 
12 Geof nal, . 
[ Exeunt, 
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Alarm. 


-S 


Slaughter. Ia vaia sech this peasant Mars: 


- 


= ' THE ARCHERS. 


Alarm. Enter Lrorol n a2 WERNER felting— Wa- 
NER retires fighting. Re-enter LEoPOLD. | 


4 LeoeoLD. 
Twas bravely fought, young man ! Curse on my slave 
In vain, I strive, in vain, add death to death, 

And carry carnage through the affrighted field 

IT am unseconded. Some man, or demon 

In an human shape, spreads consternation . 

Wild, where'er he comes enacting wonders, — 

My bravest — and fly, 

A tim'rous flock, before him. Grant, kind KY 

That, by his death, I may retrieve the held, 

Or die beneath his sword! | [Alarm. Exit. 


Futer CoxnAD. 


Conn. 

Let me breache.— How the Burgomaster would sweat if he 
had a little of this work. I think I've cor d a few of them. 
For any thing sc to the contrary, I make as good a soldier 
as the best of them unless it be Tell: to be sure he does lay 
about him like a devil. There's the duke, too, pays awa 
among our bowmen, whenever he can come at then. Il take 
another touch—-It's nothing to be chot at when one has room 
to move about; but to be tied to a stake -O] my blood cur- 
dies at the thought, Now for a little more honour. — By the 
mass, there's the duke. Too much honour is dangerous to 
honesty ware honesty. [ Exit . 


A Party of Swiss retire across the Stage, puriued * Lzo- 
 roLD, He steps. 


| Lrorot p. 
dut echaust my « rengh | in unavailing 


10 


21 


He moves a rapid whirhwind o'er the field. "ne 
The cumult this way comes—By heaven he comes! 1 
(Enter Aurtrians, as pared by Tell. — 


te rally them in vain.) 
Turn, Dau hinds \—PFlight has no n. i 
(Mills ome} 


The coward finds a for where er he turns. 
Enter Tri. 


TELL. 
I thank thee; for, in truth, my arm is weary. | 
e 
Thou wilt have need of all thy manly vigour 
To reap the glory yet reserv'd for thee ; 
Or guard the harvest thou hast gather'd in, 
80 gallamly, to-day. Now for the prize :— 
Tu Leopold, Duke of Austria, meets thy arm. 
| Tat. 
Thou dost mistake me much, proud lord, to think 
Thar love of glory brought me to the field. 
r eie 


Is, to republicans, 
This der Pew bark — in Auttida Woods | 
292. Tak, 


To wave my country, und myself, from wrong · F 
Heaven is my witness, I had rather much | wy 
That every Austrian. CIS 
Wl eq hon, and crown'd with 
LzoyoLD. __ 
Ha! haxt thou cuch » mind? Sure thou art noble uot 
" Tru. 
In Naturi's cole; Fas noblh oo the lite? 
She made me man, and vice has ne'er debas'd mc 
Republicans no other nobles know 
S 


[ 


! LI 


My name is Tell. Surrender up thy word, 
And I will give thee honourable treatment; 
Nay, zend thee home, the friend of Switzerland. 
_ LgoyoLD. ; 
I thank thee, Tell: But, wert thou once remov'd, 
The day for Austria might be yet retriey'd.— 
If not, the gallant men who died to-day, 
Shall not seek other workls without a leader. 
TELL. 
Why, then, no further parley; We hall tee 
Who bears the stouter arm, or heavier owerd, 
The noble, or the man. 
(They fight fiercely; Leopold appears to be wounded — 
times, and retires Still fighting ef. Enter S as 
looking at them.) | | 


8 
The lion and the tyger are at it—Well ee mid 
tyger— Well hit—well n tyger bleeds, the tyger dleeds 
—Huza— Well—— 
(Whilst Conrad is engaged in viewing the combat, a 3 


armed Austrian Cuirassier enters, and atrites him on tht 


helmet, from behind. Conrad recovers.) 


— Thanks be to my head-piece ng 


clock-work 2 5 a man behind !—I'll crack your lobster- 
chell, and pull you out by the heels. —Strike a man—{(Fight; 
the Auttrian retires.) Aye! you may as well stand «till-—I 
know the weight of your coat—Y ou might as well run with 
a house on your back I'll unkennel you Strike a man, and 


. . ne'er challenge him | [ Exeunt, fighting. 


Enter on one side TELL, with. the Duke of Austria's foo- 
thers in his helm, his sword drawn. On the other, 
WALTER, ARNOLD, RHODOLPHA, Connap, Maidens, 
Bowmen and Pikemen. | 


| Tei. A 
We will be proud; for Switzerland is free ! 


* 
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See ye, my — 
29999 
And given, this day, a lemon und tyrants“ 

» AnwoLD. _- 
We hail thee, William, eaviour of thy country! 

ALB: 

Not an, not 80; there's not a man who fought, 
And risk*d his life, this day, to save his country, 
But doth deserve as much as Willam Tell. 
He did exert his all; did riak his all ; 
And] have done no more, Thank thee, Rhodolpha, 
For thy gallant aid. Thank thee, brave Waker— 
O] how the fire of youth «hone in thy deeds, 


| Mocking the froxy honours of thy head! 


Which well became the lover of Rhodolpha. 
To you I owe the safety of my wiſe; 
The r of my der. But where is Werner} 


WALTER. 
I found him xorely 


1 5 

By Austria's Duke, . 
mann 8 N 
Tak. 

5 Wh tis well} 


ana decks ind 


5 Upon our part. And thove that died are les d 


= Pon ria and Boy. | 
1 coughs of grol Nn hires apetivent. * 
— — r n 


| — 


Oo! ant then aſks: Unhurt? Have all the chan 
Of malice and of war, fall'n bloodless round thee? 


When I look back on this eventful day, 


My mind is wuerd c the woes we've pat, 


(They ee 
1 * 1 
If ave ought dvr, noe der he look 
3 
dF r er (Giver her hand) 
Bs otcu. * 
Os. i 


8 Tots madchaddingt-ef the 
most delicate ;—yet, let me tell you, she's been in great demand 1 
to-day. And, if a man is to judge of his merits by his misfor- ſ ) L 
tunes, I think I CE FREIE: a he beck RV 
of you. 0 

en li 

O Conrad, Nazi l sb en Spes Nes hads perlen 
time looking for you. be ly ng ©» AFR mn. 
Austrian coldiers. bla 


— 


Why, don't you bee them all about the held there — nasty, = ( 
dead, grum n e never nr . 0 
- Conran. 
I'm very glad 1 wasn't killed for your cake, Cecily. 
5 ir, * 
Ah! a'n't you, Conrad? 
FELL 3 2.1 wes A 
Thus, countrymen, by virtue, and by — 
A!l foreign foes are.driv'n from ++ cmd * 264 
Now let. us guard against dorhestic fusion. 6 Nimm 
Draw we our federal bands close and more clove. 
Our interest, happiness, and urength * . 


Let every man remember, private virtue 


Is the true basis of all public good. 


Summon 


And challdecerve eternal Lazer 


SONG. hs. 
When heaven pours blexsings all around, 
O! may mankind be grateful found, 
And not reject the good! 
In grateful thanks their thoughts arte 


Their laws, their rights, o'er all things prize, 
| And guand them with their blood. 


AznxotD MriicuTtimal. 


Ruobotrus. 


If foreign foes our land invade, 
| Like me, may cach undaunted maid, 
A patriot heart display: 
Thus each address the youths who love— 
Hy deeds alone your virtue prove; 
The price of worth I pay.” 


Ceuciuy. 


Now war is o'er, and Conrad mine, 
I'll make my baskets neat and fine, 
Thro' Altdorf's «treets to cry: 
When Dapple's found, 'twill all be well, 
We'll basket's, bowls and ladles well— 
Who'll buy our wares !—who'll buy! 


[| 
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Cnonxus or Tyr WHoLzs. 


In grateful 


Their laws, their rights, o'er all things prize, | 


And guard them with their blood. 


A BRIEF 


HISTORICAL ACCOUNT 


J $WITZERLAND; 


FROM THE DISSOLUTION OF THE ROMAN EMPIRE, 
„ TO THE FINAL ESTABLISHMENT = 


OF THE HELVETIC CONFEDERACY, 


BY THE 


' BATTLE OF SEMPACH. 
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cleared, end exlivated, by the hands of freemen, Iacoeng ris.” 


er te ot Og A NE it Cope ns 24 


enemies or citizens; no imposts burthen the people. 


þ. ACCOUNT or SWITZERLAND. | 
of mn findlo and opulent provieces, ah a ns 


of those kingdoms in which they are swallowed up. A peo- 
ple attract no attention until they are independent. A lower- 
ing sky, a rocky and ungrateful soil, mountains and precipices, 
are all that nature has given to three fourths of this country. 
Notwithstanding which, they dispute the sovereignty of these 
rocks, with the same fury, with which other men contend for 
the possession of Naples or Asia Minor.“ 

« Never did any people combat for their liberty $0 long, or 
80 bravely, as the Swiss. They triumphed over the Austrians 
in more than sixty battles; and, probably, will long preserve 
their well-bought freedom. A country whose extent is not too 
great, whose people are not too rich, and whose laws are die- 
tated by justice, ought to be free. Liberty changed even the 
face of nature in Switzerland. The sterile soil became fruit- 
ful ; the vine was planted upon the rocks ; the barren henths 


0 no army 
Tights of their neighbours ; no fortresses to serve either 


8upport neither the pride, nor the armies of a master. Their 
mountains are their ramparts, and every citizen is a soldier to 


- defend them.” 


There are reasons which render the history of that revolu- 


tion, in whichthe Swiss Cantons threw off the yoke of Austria. 


pecuharly interesting to Americans. The establishment of 


the Republics of Switzerland and Holland,“ says a learned 
and amiable author of our own country, © bears such a strik- 
e in the causes which 


Mem, and in the manner in which they were con- 
duQed, that without convidering them merely as illuatrious 


precedents, they are deserving of attention in dur enquiries 
into the foundation of our own independence.” He then 
procreds to mention the privileges and the charter rights, which 

they 


chronicles of the nation carry the date of their liberty 
very high. They «ay, that, in 829, the inhabitants of thew — ©, 
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cause nous le Payran; d'Ury, ic Schew 


of Nations, vol. ii. p. 275.” Diaertations, Me. by James Kent, 
frofernr of law in Columbia College, New-York, 9 | 
+ Hinoire de la Confederation Helvetique, &c. par Alexander 
Louis de Watteville, Haut commandant du Munaterthal, &c. . 
Etat et Dellces de la Suize. Par Fouchs, 
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the -"bÞ Be Louis le 2 + hywmch the — of govern« 
ing themselves, by their own laws. Such was their situation 


at the death of Frederick II. in 1250. In 1251 the Cantons 


bf Zurich, Uri, and Schweitz, entered into a strict confede- 
8 to protect themselves from the encroachments of the no« 


rapacious robbers; and Schweitz, Uri, and Underwalden,; 
were obliged to put thenmelves under the proteQion of Rho: 
dolph of Hapsburgh; n 
terminated the interregnum. 

The nobles, now, formally accused these three Cantons of 
T&bellion, and of demoliching their castles; but Rhodolph, 
n 
in favour of the people. He received a mall re« 
from these Cantons, and appointed a governor; who 
r The rights, however, 


and privileges of the people, were expressly reserved. 


Rhodolph, some time after his accession to the Imperial 


atone, Watened to the ambitious acherines of Tis von Albert, 
who was desirous to form Helvetia into a dutchy. For this 
purpose, E 
and other considerable fiefs in Switzerland, as well in the Can- 
D torritories. The three 
Odds, indoced by the great igereate of power the ctaperck 
I by these acquisitions, prudently renewed their alliance, 
obtained a confirmation of their privileges; which, upon 

> death of Rhodolph, were again confirmed by his succexsor, 
Adolphus of Nassau. But when Albert was afterwards elect- 
re 
to 8eize the absolute dominion of Switzerland. With this de- 
| Fx En, 


tyrants, gave 


were ordered to reduce the three Cantons, by corruption or 
force; and were fitted, by the bazeness of their minds, for the 
tack. 


- Thees governces; VT by tis engine {fcattels 
tion, amony men who knew that happiness conzinted in virtue, 
and that withour liberry, there could be neither, 
every mode of eruectty und violence to tubdue them; until the 
irritated people leagued” to throw off, by a generous effort, 
tus intolerable oppression. 

It was under these circumstances that Werner Staffach, of 
Schweitr, Walter Fur, of Uri, and Arnold Melchttal, of 
Underwalden, (men, «ys Voltaire, the difkculy of pronounc- 
ing whose names has alone prevented their celebrity) planned 
the famous revolution, which restored liberry to the unte Can - 
tons, and laid the foundation of the Helvetic confederacy. 
Each of them entrusted three friends with the s«cheme und, 
as a little leawen leavencth the whole lump, from thee t ].] 
the whole of Un, Schweitz, and Underwaklen, were bn 
a ferment. While the conspiracy was yet forming, Gene 
the governor of Uri, carrying his tyranny to a ridiculous ex» 
treme, caused one of his hats to be tet up on = pole, in the 
market square of Altdorf, and ordered all persons, under pain 
of death, to mlute it us a mark of obedience to the emperor, 
William Tell openly refusing to yickd this proof of davizh 
_ obadience, the governor determined to make him feel the 
weight of his indignation. — —„ 
and pardoned him, only on condition of his deaving, with 
an arrow, at a certam distance, an «pple placed on the head 
of his on. The trembling father drew, and was $0 formmary 
as to strike the apple, and leave the boy uahurt. (alert. 

a zecond arrow stick ing in a part of Teil's garment, 
bes him what it was for? W CRT 
the fret had h an boy.” 


* 120 paces, Fouche, Etat et Dilices, &c. 
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& © ACCOUNT OF swr 


From the description which Mr. ma 
of Tull. ba the Aal at Berve, we may gather, at least, the 
notions of the Switzers concerning the person of their favourite 
hero, and the dre which, either through tradition. or other 
information, they assign to that early period. Ar the end 
of the hall is an excellent wooden image of the famous Wil- 
Ham Tell: he is aiming at the apple on the head of his little 
s0n, who stands opposite to him: the hands and eyes are ad- 
mirably expressed. He appears to have been a tall raw-boned 

„ man, with a very honest countenance; and, according to the 
fashion of the times, one half of his coat is red, and the other 
black and yellow stripes, alternately : his breeches and stock- 
ings are of oue siugle piece; and an arrow sticks in his coat, 
behind his bead: the boy is laughipg, 2s apprehending no 

” 


As the story of the apple is the only part of the history of 
this revolution which has ever been questioned, I shall here 
insert that passage of Mr. Coxe, in which he mentions this 
tale, and the reasons for and against believing it. 

X Having re- embarked at Brunnen, we $00n entered the U 
| third branch, or che lake of Uri; the scenery of which is 0 _ 
. grand and sublime, that its impression will never be erased 

from my mind. Imagine to yourself a deep and narrow lake, 

about nine miles in length, bordered on both sides with rocks 
uncommonly wild and romantic, and, for the most part, per- 

7 pendicular, with forests of beech and pine growing down their 
"2 Sides, to the vety edge of the water: indeed, the rocks are $6 
entirely stetp and overhanging, that we scarcely observed more 
than four or five places where we could have Janded. Upoy 
the highest point of the Soelisburgh, we observed a mall cha- 
pel that scemed ĩnaccessible; and below jt the little village of 

Gruti, near which the three heroes of Switzerland (Furst, 
Saffach, and Melchthal) are said to have taken reciprocal 
3 oaths of fidelity, when they planned the famous revolution. 
| On the opposite side appears the chapel of William Tell; 
erected in honour of that Hero, upon the very spot where (it 
is ad) he leaped from the boat, in which he was conveying, 
as 
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4s a prizoner, w Kenzacte, n = 
is built upon a rock that projects into the lake under a hang». 
ing wood; a situation, amid ene $0 atrikingly awful, as 
mum «rongly affect even the wat dull and torpad. | 
tion! On the inside of this chapel, the several aQtions of 
William Tell are coarsely painted. While we were viewing 
them, we observed the countenauces of our waternen glisten- 
A nay tanks oe with much spirit 
red be — 


is obvious, for his ory partakes greatly of the marvellous. | * 4 
r * 
at Berne; in which Gow eter 


ae of 2a a0; Bf 
Tocco that of William Tell; and this event, which is agid 
to have happened in 965, is anended also with nearly the amn 
incidents as those recorded in the Swiss account. Neverthe- 
less, it is far from being 4 neceswry consequence, that, be- 
rause the authenticity of the story concerning the apple is li- 
© able to ume doubts; therefore, the whole tradition relating 
to Tell is fabulous. amm 
of a fac, that it is not mentioned by any cocnpοrary histo- 
rians. The general history of William Tell is repeatedly ce- 
lebrated in several old German songs, 30 remarkable for their 
| [ncient dialect and vimplicity, as almost to raise the decds they 
eelebrate, above all reasonable suspicion : add to this, the con- 
unt tradition of the country, together with two chapels erect- 
—_— eee eee e » 
| | The three Cantons were to much offended with, the author 
| | for throwing any doubt upon the exploits of their ancienthero, 
1 e council of 
Berne: and the pamphlet burnt at Uri. In this 
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no doubt that Tell having been scized by Gesler, he intended 

lodging him in the castle of Kussnacht; and did himself ac- 
= vompany the prisoner across the lake of Uri. This, if the 
= tale of the apple be true, must have been aſtei having granted 
| Swiss historians say, Gecler, being irritated by Tell's reply 
voneerting the sccond arrow, determined to make him finiſh 
| his days in a dungeon. During cheir voyage, a sudden gust 
| arove, which agitated the waters of the lake, and rendered the 
k bout totally im the hands of the Austrians. No 
; ne was calm but Tl. The boat was driving upon the over- 
| Hanging rocks which border the lake, and inevitable death 
N ecemed to await all in her; when Gesler turned his amention 
| 26 Tell, and $aw in him dhe only object of hope, Wich the 


ually cure upon the mountain's 


ice, or the boom of the lake, - 
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love of 
their country, and a just hatred against tyrants, were the am» 


and was proceeding to the castle; Tell, having waited for him in 
thexe two actions, mys Fauche, “ there are two chapels to be 
en at this day, one on the rocks upon which Tell leaped, and 
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and „ to deliver them up to 
— —— — —6 
with Rhodolph de Warth, Ulric de Palme, Waker de Eschen- 
nr 

The emperor dined at Baden, bs his eee ae x 
Wend the ede of Suadia, where the empress, lus consart, 
had collected a considerable body of troops, with which he 
purposed invading the three Cantons of Uri, Schweitz, and 
Underwalden, to bend them to his yoke. 
nd nies eee 
this whole transaction, relate, that Albert was im high spirits 
during the repast; and, that his nephew again entreating to be 
put in possession of his hereditary dominions, the emperor, 
with/ an air of banter, placed e garant of flowers upon! his 
head, adding, ut the same time, This will be more suitable 
to you, for the pretent, than the cares of a troublesome go- 
vornment.“ This taunt had such an effect upon the young 
prince, that he burst into tears, flung away the flowers, and 
rere. eee 
Aer dinner, Albert continued his joutney on horseback, 
jocempenicd by bis aon Leopold, the conspirators, and us 
usunl attendants ; and came near the town of Windish, in the 
Canton of Berne, to the Reuss, over which river 
were usually ferried upon a raft. The conspirators pamed 
over first, and were followed by Albert. As he was 
gently on, expecting his on Leopold, and the remainder of 
his suite, he was suddenly beset by the assassins. One of them 
«eizing his horse's bridle, John of Hapsburgh reproached him 
for his injuxtice, in detaining his dominions, and struck him 


on the neck with his sword; Rhodolph de Warth wounded 


him in the side; and Ulric de Palme clove his head with a 

$sabre. * Dey e eupiring- wpen Gio 

ground. 

This ass sination was committed the fit of May, 1308, 
in the open diy, and in the sight of his son Leopold, and the 

rest of his court, who had not as yet passed the river; and 


who, 


| 


5 


(| 
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who, though wirnesses to the murder, yet could not adit the = 
emperor. "The ticld lies between the Aut and the Reuss, not 
far from the junction of those two rivers; and the very spot, 
where be was tmasacred, is marked by a convent, erected by 
his wife Elizabeth, aud his daughter Agnes. The place was 
called K öningvſelden, or Kingsfield ; a name it retains to this 
day. "The remains of the were buried in the con- 
vent of Wuterling. enn 
3 — and there interred. * 

The awasins fied ro the Cantons of Uri, Schwrirz, 
and Underwalden, expecting to tind a sure avium in a na- 
tion, which Albert was preparing to invade. But the generous 
natives, detesting a crime of $0 atracious a nature, although 
committed upon the person of their greatest and mon formud- 
able enemy, refused to protect the murderers: jealous, indeed, 
of their liberties, but roo wise to think that guilt would sup- 
port them. + 

ln 1315, Leopold, Duke of Aua. marched against the 

Cantons, at the head of twenty thousand troops ; 
and, endenvouring to force his way ie ö an ts 
Straits of Morgaten, received a total defeat, from thirteen 
hundred Swiss, who were posted upon the mountains, "These 
brave republicans, after having thrown the Auntrians into 
disorder, by rolling down rocks from the hills, descended, and 
pursued them with dreadful laughter, A author 
us, that be w Leopold return, after the combat, to Win- 
terther, as pale as death; and that the auction was rather a 
massacre than a battle, If we may believe cotemporary his- 
toriaus, the Swiss lost but mm men n m 
engagement, which insured their independence. * 

From the cicumstance of this decivive engagement being 
fought in the Canton of Schweitz, the other two Cantons, it 
is vupposcdd, adopted the name of &hweit for the confederacy, 
which spread over the whole country that now bears it, as 
the otber Cantons joined the league. "Thus the name of the 


Coe 


+ VWattevitie. 
(| 


92 ACCOUNT Or s 


union cerves to commemorate the victory by which their hap- 
piness was secured. | 
Some years after the battle of Morgaten, Lucerne joined 
the confederacy ; and this accession enabled it, in 1386, to 
resist all the efforts of a great and implacable enemy. In that 
year, Leopold, Duke of Austria, invaded Switzerland with 
2 numerous army; when the combined troops gained a bloody 
victory at Sempach, in which Leopold lost his life, The con- 
federated Swiss were but one thousand three hundred men, 
badly armed, and on foot, Their offensive weapons were 
only their large «words and their halberts: for shields, they 
had only pieces of wood tied to the arm, to ward off their 
enemies blows. In the accounts of this battle, an instance 
of private valour is recorded, which would have done honour 


even to a Grecian or a Roman name; and only requires the 


pen of a Thucydides, or a Livy, to equal in fame the exploits 
of the most admired heroes of antiquity. The Austrian army, 


lar Superior in number, was drawn up in tum battahon, ac- 


coutred in heavy armour, and furnished with long pikes, 
which they presented before them. "The Swiss troops were 
led to the attack in the form of a wedge, in order to open their 
way into the ranks of the enemy, and to break the solidity of 
the battalion ; one soldier being in front, two behind him, then 
four more, and so on: such was the oxger in which this hand- 
ful of men courageously advanced upon the enemy. The 
Austrians continuing for some time inpenetrable, Arnold de 
Winkelreid, a native of Underwalden, devoted his life to the 


service of his country. Rushing, alone, upon the enemy, he 


seized as many pikes as he could grasp, presenting his breast 
to inevitable death: thus opening the way for his countrymen 


to come within the Austrian pikes, and inflaming their cou- 
rage anew, they followed, and penetrated the battalion. Once 
enabled to use their arms with effect, nothing could resist the 
Swiss, and the overthrow of the Austrians was complete. 
They lost two thousand men, among whom they numbered 


tix hundred and seventy six gentlemen of the first families in 
C; 3ermany. 
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EG ae art be with a maguanimity worthy of a 
better cause, he determined, after having been a witness to the 
total rout of his army, not to survive $0 ignomimious a day: 
accordingly, he ruthed into the thickest of the enemy, and 
was Main. In the arsenal of Lucerne is «till preverved his 
armour, together with a large quantity of cords; with whuch, 
according to tradition, he intended to have bound the ciiaem. 
Switzerland was the rock on which the house of Auana 
$plit} during more than a century. Blinded with reventment 
against their former subjects, and anxious to recover their lost 
domails in these parts, ppt matron 
derable armics to subdue a nation, whose spanit was uncon- 

J querabie ; and to obtain POSSESSION of a country, which, from 
pen born Far op Fr dorm rn © 
the most numerous troops, Within the period above men- 
tioned, they neg lected scvetal opportunities of aggrapdizing ' 
themsclyes in "IS parts; and, slighting what was more ſen- h 
l' sible, bent their whole efforts to acquire what in its very nature 
was unattainable. The consequence of this mistaken policy 
was, @ continued succexsion of defeats, attended with a prodi- 
gious expence, and the loss of their bravext troops: until at 
length, convinced of their error, they totally relinquiched an 
attempt, in which they had expended vo much fruitiess blood 
\ and treazure: But a xeveral emperors of that house 
_— — — —— 

not till the treaty of Westphalia that ther 
ly and ally acknowlodgel, by Fel UL and he 


tical, and nearly the same. 
people at large, who are divided into several communities, 
' from winch are chosen the councils of In the Lands- 

_ $emeind, or general assembly, the "i. VLA and the prin- 
cipal magisrates, are elected. and every burgher, at the age 
ot fourteen in the Cantons of Uri and Underwalden, and of 
* fifteen in Schweitre, has a right to vote, The councils of re- 
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— comin each of ih — 
reside at the capital burghs. In this council the executive 
power is vested, . 

These two Cantons contain, includidg heir oubjefts, ahovt 
fifty thousand souls; and, in cane of necgmity. could, ſarniah 
about twelve thousand militia. Such,“ says Mr. Coxe, 


* is the purity of manners and morals among these people, as 


cannot easily be imagined by the inhahjtants of great and opu- 
lent cities: and I cannot refie on hat aſfectionate 
which 80 strongly attaches them to their country. without call- 
ing to mind — NI 
Goldsmith's s Traveller, — I 


Py „Dear is the shed to whic his 20ul.confprms,” 

* „And dear that hill w lifts him to the storms: 
And as a child, when scaring sounds molest, | 

4, -Clings close and closer to the mother's breast; 5 

N So the loud torrent and the whirtwind's roar, 

* hut bind him to his native mountains more.” 


While my mind turus away ee dee the eee 
plation of chose scenes of vice and migery which great and 
opulent cities afford, it dwells with 80 fond a delight among 
the cottages and hills of Switzerland, that it is with reluCtance 
close this account of the events which established | 
as an inmate among them. To thoes Ges feelings are like 
my own, I recommend © Coxe's Switzerland ;” (from which 
valuable work I have extracted the most plcasing materials of 
the preceding essay) where will be found an animating and 
accurate account of the il, climate and appearance of this 
country, with the manners, laws, and virtues of its inhabit. 
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